


“PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY.” 
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91, DEANSGATE. 
HALLOWELL 


AND 
COMPANY, 
GENERAL 


WAREHUSEMEN 


AND 


HOUSE 


FURNISHERS, 


Dealersin Brassand 
Iron Bedsteads, 
Bedding, Mattrasses 
(Hair, Spring, and 

Wool), 
Blankets, Sheets, 

Quilts, 
Wringing & Sewing 

Machines, 
Carpets, Vilcloths, 
Baizes, Cocoa Mats 
and Mattings, 

Perambulators, &c. 


HALLOWELL & CO, 
62, 
ALEXANDRA RD., 


MOSS SIDE. 


WHITLA, 


PHOTO 


ARTIST. 


For First-class 
PHOTOGRAPHY, 
CARTES, 
CABINETS, 





IMPERIALS, 


AND 
ENLARGED 


PORTRAITS 


See Specimens. 





STUDIO: 


131, ALL SAINTS, 


MANCHESTER, 
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-OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA 


(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) 
Is the best and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
1 HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey, 


| Price 3s. G6d., Gs., and 11s. 
C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


And all Chemists and Perfumers. 
For Children it is invaluable, asit forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in a 
anna age, and obviates the use of dyes ont poisonous restoratives, 














Lare, 
Reede, Bellows, Keys 
and F.ttiogs supplied, 


Harmoniums from 
£3. 10s. 


Organs, Pianos, and 
Harmeniums Tuned 
and repaired. Toners 


sent to ell parts. 


Pianos Tuned, 8s. 6d. 


TIME IS MONEY 


LOSE NO TIME, 


ALARUMS 
5s. 6d. 


In Fancy Cases, 
6s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 
8s. Gd. 
E1cut-Day 
STRIKING CLOCKS 


all warranted good, 


15s. to £3. 
GEN T’S 
SCILOOLBOYS’ 
WATCHES, 
12s. 6d. 


Excellent Timekeepers, 
Watches Cleaned, 28. 


GENT, 
WATCHMAKER, 


GAYTHORN. 








THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


| OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DEANSGATEH, MANCHEST EHE. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ u ; 
ELASTIC FRAMES. They are Umbreliag sro Quality, DurabiXine nnd Prices 
SWAN STREET, NEW CROSS, MANCHESTER. 
—* | | ae BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES, 
VISITING, 
4 Dees caicccescccccence « 21s., 24s., 380s. 
Mourning, PORT. cssssseseeeesceeneeees Q4s., 30s. 36s. Appointed by the 
POST CARDS, ARETS 3 ..ccccccceccccccsecs 12s., 16s., -» 24s. | L 
The Wi the produce of f ituated in the most f 8 of h a 
BOOKMAKERS’, a ced Value and tole peietn, trope low to high, wil savantageounty'contpere Gite ot Caen 2 le Admiralty 
LewrT Arie’ | R. WEAVER & CO ; Builders and Tuners 
"CARDS 4,NORFOLE STREET MANCHESTEBR. to the Queen. 
Printed while i, 
a amines STATI TTT] SPENCER anos, 
ULARS : = HII i lil! \K\ | | tt Organ, Piano, and 
CIRCULARS, |} | :0NE PENNY. | | '[ ONE PENNY. 
BILLHEADS, No. 190 Vol. IV. | i| Jul Harmorium 
= | 4, 1879. 
NOTE HEADINGS, at — Manufacturers to the 
ETC, 
i ance insti, trade, Higher 
oe Ardwick, Manchester 
PAR | Ss | A N Works: 9, Chancery 
CARD CO., 
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NEW TURKISH BATHS, 


QUBEN’S PARE. 
HYDROPATHIC ESTABLISIIMENT, 627 AND 629, 
ROCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER 

Wednesdays exclusively for ladies. 
} J. GREEN, Proprietor. 


| fi, MIGRATION.—HOM ES IN 

WESTERN TEXAS, United States. GOOD FARM 
and GRASS LANDS. Great Inducements offered to all 
classes of Emigrants. Farms for Rent at 3s. per acre, 
and a Frechold Title given at the end of five years, Mild | 
snd healthy climate. Maps and Pamphlets free. | 

Agent for the “Guion Line” of United States Mail 

Steamers, for New York, Boston, and Philadelphia, twice | 








a week. Passengers forwarded to all parts of the world 
at low rates. Address or call,—Mr. E. G, KENDALL, | 
, 107, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. | 


ESTABLISHED IN 1845, 
; — ‘ 
J osErH Kersnaw & Co., | 


| 
HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, on | 
| 


CEMENT axpv SOAP WORKS. 


JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 
Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, Woollen 
Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire Rope | 
Grease, Hotand Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, | 
Elastic, Black, Red, and other Celonfed Varnishes: 
Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 
Manufacturers of | 





COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &. 
Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition or 
Cement, which has been so many years before the pub- 
lic, and is unequalled for its glatinous and adhesive 


qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- 
perienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec } 

tiveness cay al all times be relied upon in saving fuel 

ind preventing condensation; its enduring qualitics, 

; with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 29 years. 
Ve respectfully invile our friends to inspect the work 

recently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry 


pinning Co. Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham; | 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, 
Denton Lane, stockileld, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A, | 
Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, | 
High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- 
non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & Sons, 
Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham; Ashworth, Had- | 


: wen, & Co,, Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom | 
‘ & Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester; 
Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge; | 


Staley Mill Spinning Co. Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- | 


i briduve; Crompton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near | 
; Oldham; Thos, Rhodes & Son, Hadfield; Thos. Rhodes, 
- Mersey Mill, near Hadticld; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, | 
a7 Hurst, near Ashton-under-Lyne; J, L. Kennedy & Co., | 
‘ Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield | 
; « Co., Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying Co. | 
Limited, Middleton; Roehdale Co-operative Manufac 
turing Co, Limited; Mitchel Hey Mills, tochdale; 3S. / 
Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crampsall, | 
: near Manchester. 
t In extra strong casks for exportation. 
All communications to be addressed to the Firm, at 
the 
| H LLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 
O28 CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER. 
| [S-LATEST NOVELTY.—]5. 
| rHeE CYPRUS EGG-CUTTER 
| This beautiful Eleetro-Plated article lies a le 
eXivting want, and h the advantare of being both 
| ful and ornamental. It will cut the tops of your 
- | off clean nad is execedinetly ! } j its opera 
+ } tou. Post free, 14 stamy istered and Manufactu 
y red lely by 
W. C. COX, 1, Caroline street, Birmingham. 


MPLES AND BLOTCHES 


At ence removed from the Face, Neck, and Arms 


Pi 
| 
by using 


SKIN TONIC. 


Per Bottle. 
lor Stamps. 


ROSQUE’ 


Al 23. 6d. 


Sent to all part Try One. 


DE ROSQUE, 
CUMBERLAND HOUSE, 
50, LAMBETH ROAD, 


LONDON. 


B.E 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 


PAGE WOODCOCK’S ° 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION, 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS., 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT, 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 
Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s, 14d., 
2s. Od., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 83, er 54 
stamps, from 


PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 





ALL KINDS OF 


LENTILS AND LENTIL FLOUR, 


At the Finest French, Dutch, and 
; American HARRICOT BEANS, and pure 
Scotch Vatmeal, finest Scotch Groats, Miller’s Pride, 
Entire Wheat Meal, Rye Flour, Rye Meal, Embden 
Groats, German Brown Beans, superior Scotch Brose 
Meal, may be had from 
A. BINGHAM, 
WHOLESALE FOOD REFORM STORES, 

75, ROCHDALE ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


Anp BARNES GREEN, BLACKLEY. 





GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
J AMES’S LIFE PILLS. 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 
These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 
powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened, They are wonderfully 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of all 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are aunsarpassed. 
JAMES'S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. ‘They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
la. ih a Box, at all Chemists. 
WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 


[ PWARDS of 100,000 Boxes Sold. 
7 JONES'S INSECT POWDER, for destroying 
Bugs, Fleas, Moths, Ants, Beetles, Crickets, Spiders, 
Lice in Dogs, Cats, Poultry, Birds, or Human Beings, 
and all kinds of Insects. Itis useful for 4 ee ayy 
the nests of Poultry, Pigeons, &c. It is harmless in its 
nature, and may be applied without fear. Placed in 
drawers, chests, &c., it protects furs, woollen cloths, &c., 
from moths. Sold in Boxes, at 1d., 2d.,8d., 4d., 6d., & 1s. 
each.—Executors of the late JAMES JONES, Pharma- 
ceutical Chemist (late Assistant at the Royal Dispen- 
sary), No. 149, Chapel Street. Salford, and also by various 
Ageuts in the surrounding districts. ° 


rh\O ALL WHO CARKY KEYS or UM- 

BRELLAS.- 
to keys or umbrellas. 
4. Gd.; six for 4s. Gd. 


or umbrella.-ll. A. Scorr, Longlands, Stourbridge. 


15: THE NEW 
TIMEPIECE. 
Size and Shape of an Ordinary Watch. 


With new patent adjusting Swivel Ring, for attaching 


to watch-guard. 


RUPTURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 


Was awarded to 
rtm. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 


Deformity Tr 


truments, Artificial Limbs, Crutches, 
Klastic Stox 


Lings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, &c. 
2c, OLD MILLGATE. 


Your NAME and ADDRESS in full, 
engraved on German Silver Bar or Plate, for attaching , 
Sent, post free, for ls.; three for 
Please state if required for keys 


POCKKE' — 5. 


LL 


JULY 4, 1979, | 


COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROONS, 


60, PRINCESS STREET, | 
TT RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 


Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND | 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 


One Shilling, post free 15 stamps, 


HE FRENCH POCKET TIME 


INDICATOR (patented in England and France), | 
100,000 of which were sold during the Exhibition, wil] 
denote correct solar time. Same size and shape asa 
watch costing ten guineas, serviceable metal case, steel 
works, balanced action, enamelled dial, glass dome, 
warranted for two years. Two securely packed for % 
stamps.—Obtainable only from the sole Agents, THE 
| ANGLO-FRENCH NOVELTY COMPANY, 118, Park 
| ® reet, Oxford Street, W. 


| 
T +] _ Ty 
READNER’S FAMILY ANTIBILI. 
OUS PILLS (prepared without a particle of 
Mercury or Antimony), for Bilious Complaints, Disorders 
of the Stomach and Bowels, Sick Headache, Indiges. 
tion, &c. These Pilis are strongly recommended as a 
useful Medicine in all cases of functional derangement 
of the Liver, Stomach, and Bowels; from their Aperient 
and Tonic properties, they are effectual in r:moving 
Indigestion, restoring the tone of the Stomach, freeing 
the alimentary canal from all acid and offensive matter, 
which gives rise to painful obstructions, and in correet- 
ing an impeded or vitiated secretion of the Bile, which 
| so frequently occasions Jaundice, Sick Headache, Loss 
of Appetite, Flatulency, Heartburn, Listlessness, 
| General Debility, and disinclination to exertion. These 
' Pills are valuable as a Family Medicine, from the safety 
and mildness of their operation as an Aperient; and as 
| they do not contain a particle of mercury or antimony, 
no injurious affection can result from their occasional 
employment. They will be found highly serviceable 
after too great an indulgence in the luxuries of thetable; 
| and they differ from most other Antibilious medicines, 
in having no propensity to costiveness after their use. 
| Duarecrions ror Takinc THem.—The usual Dose for 
an Adult is two Pills (some persons will require but one), 
to be taken on going to rest, or early in the morning; 
or at any time when costive or uneasy in the Stomach, 
Bowels, or Head. Where one proves suflicient, it is 
| recommended to repeat the dose two or three nights 
successively, in order to experience their bencticial 
effects.—Sold in Boxes, 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each. 
Prepared only by C. G. BREADNER (lato with T. 
Standring and Son), Dispensing Chemist, 256, Waterloo 
Road, MANcHEsTER. £ree by post from the Proprietor, 
| or may be obtained from all respectable Chemists. 


MBRELLAS.—Have you tried J. 
M‘CAULEY for Neatness and Durability? 6, 
Thomas Street (one door from Oak Street), and 28, Dale 
Street. All kinds of Umbrellas always on hand. Repairs 
promptly attended to. 


\WELL 1 AM SURPRISED 


You, or any other person, should suffer so acutely from 
any disease caused by that scourge, impure blooi, whea 


UNIVERSAL . MAGIC PURIFYING sDROPS 


aro so justly acknowledged by all ranks of society to aut 
unrivalled for effe tuilly purifying tho stream of ‘Me rom ha 
latent disease, however stagnant, torpid, or impure it a. a 
They give britliancy to the eyo; a rosy, healthy hue to the ; - ¢ i 
| pearly whitencss to the teeth; a delightful fragrance to tho roy ; 
elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the spirits; an - ° be = 
appetite ; a clear conception ; pr blood; refreshing and exh 
ting sloep to the debilitated sy 1 ‘i in —- they 
’ tered frame into health, s igth, and vigour; Pad 
wna pl _ 4! powers under their influence are 80 strensthencl ant 
fortefied that all diflicuities and obstacles are triumphantly me = 
1. They cure effectually Palpitation, Indige-tion, Grave 
rs. Tumours, Scurvy, Boils, Blotches, Nodes on rr) 
Shin Bone, Seotbulic Eruptions, Uleerated Throat, Ww ui ia 
Diseased J t vati Gout, Nervous Deity paar 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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, . co 2a, Od., 4a, 6d., ' 
Symptons Piles, ve Pri » 2a. ° ic at it 
ver Case. Prepared only by Messts. WILKinson and ©O ' 
Whole ale Manufactory Depot, 8 and 4, Bakers Hill, Shett ~14 
sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors throuzhod ried 
world; or shonld th least difficulty occur, they will be forws 
Y ipt of the amount in stamps or post 
lished 1230, 













yrder by the Proprictor F 
tee rds of Three Hun housand Cases were sold last 
which epeak volomes in their favour, a the Londos an 

cial P 3 for full list of Testimonials. 7 
a Chemi ta and Patent Medicine Vendors can be wap rl 
ing Wholestle Honse s with the Universal Magic Pars s 
Props :—Burgoyne, Burbidges, & Co., 16, Coleman Street; 


: _ . a7 WN Street 
| Mather, Farringdon Road; Newbesy & Son, 37, Newgate & $08, 


iw 
the follov 


1 
wg 





' new Close; Barclay 
ivans, Leseher, & Co., 69, Bartholomew Clos sriliard & 
Pastinelos Street; Sanger & Sons, 140, Oxford Str et; Ht al 
Sons, 49, Charterhouse Squire; Lynch & Co., 171, Alderss 


‘ —.) - > venden & 802, 
Str -W. Canning & Co., 245, Camberwell Road ; Hoven 
City. ito: ort Agency Company, 55, Leadenball Stress 
ther, 64, Corporation Strect, Manches vs 


London; Ws M } 
& 









Evans, &¢ ( Hanover 8tre t. Expert, Lg 
‘ : 7 » ! wa 
Comrany, t:, le Liverpool; ¢ + ~ mines 


Co., Leeda: | tartson ™ I oa A. re 
Blanchard, ¢ Co., E liaborch, York, and Liver: a; ee 
Coventry ;’ Rackham, Smith, & Co., Magdalen street, Norwich 
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, BAILEY’s 
if 
HYDRAULIC LIFTS & WATER MO TORS, 
FOR WAREHOUSES, FACTORIES, BREWERIES, &c. 
For Quiet in Action, 
. — and 
Lifting and Hoisting, 

i: not liable 
nt Town’s Water 
ie to Accident 
a nor difficult 
oA Pump Pressure 
uy to Repair. 

| is much 

| Cheaper 

| Estimates, to 

| than Steam 

| Special 

| ae Conditions, 

other Power. on Application. 
VIEW OF HYDRAULIABK LIFT & PLATFORM LIFT. 

ite W. H. BAILEY AND CO., 
ps of post | : 
site | HYDRAULIC HNGINEERS, BRASS FOUNDERS, 
oni STEAM GAUGE AND PUMP MAKERS, 
ie ALBION WORKS, SALFORD, MANCHESTER. 
irs Tramcar passes re door, in Oldjield Road, every five minutes from Market Street. 





























AND 
9a, High St., City. 


* The Tailors’ Supply,” 


Clowes Street, Gorton, 


9 


12. Ashton New Road, Beswick, 


oo. 
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IT IS FASHIONABLE, DURABLE, AND CHEAP. 


DESCRIPTION FROM 


BUY YOUR CLOTHING OF EVERY RBARROWCLOUGH & CO. 


Forwarded to any Address, TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
Chops, en ore Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, 


AYER, 105, OLDMAM STREET, N.B.—Bow Window. 
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OPAL, | 
GLASS, Woop, | 
CHINA, | 
mA BRASS, AND ZING) 


¥ etters, 


Supplied by 


THE L. P. P. 


| 








{? is searcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 

celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of 
late have come more directly ander public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of tho British Islands, followed by orders for 
these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 
The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 
surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
public at very reasonable prices, Messrs, V., C., and D. have fonad it necessary to 
remove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 
works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for duing a most extensive 
| trade, aided by the best machinery for the varions purposes required. 

The LELCESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision 
purveyors in all directions, and ein very soon be oStvined in the remotest districts 
if inquired for, The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 

Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 21, Silver Street, Leicester. 


| wea T. STHENSBY, 
BassAn0s |-JORS CBRIEN, the nly eutiel Me| GCUN AND Friciew Bane 


stock of Billiard Tables, which ia now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 


AND 








43, Manxer §r, 





all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 1 1, IIANGING DITCH. 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLODE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 


| King Street, Manchester. 
| 


| LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


| Ifave the Larcest Assortinent of 


P Wholesale seni Sintec, Sheffield, and Foreign 
100M CLOCKS nA 
DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES ' naWOY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


Every Description of Jewellory 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. JOM N BO y D & CO 
ited rT) 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, Have REMOVED from 17 & 19 Thomas Street, to New 
from the very best makers. | and More Extensive Premises, situated 


aes 'MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 
HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 


Fstablished 1810. Established 1810, 





NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 





| SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 

| GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 

GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER. | GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


This cheap and excellent Sauce makes The best and cheapest, and most agree- 
the plainest viands palatable, and the | % able Tonic yet introduced. The best 
daintiest dishes more delicious. To |§ £& , remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of 
“2A Chops, Steaks, Fish, ete., it is incom- Appetite, General | Debility, ete., etc, 
ime parable. Restores delicate invalids to strength 
So'd by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., and vigour, 


The cheapest because the best, and 

indispensable to every household, and an 

* inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 

- delicious Puddings without evas, Pastry 

without butter, and beautiful light bread 
withont yeast. 








? 





Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chem: et 5 Sold by Chemists, Grocers, ete. at 1s., 
| und. én 8d, Packets: @4.. 1s. 9d. and 5s. Tins. ' in Bottles, Gd., 1s., and 2s. each. Is. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 3d. each Bottle. 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 


GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. ' GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. |'GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & C0., LEEDS. 
GOODALL’S CUSTARD POWDER. 


For making delicious Custards without egzs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the 
instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the article, and can recommend it to housekeepers gencrally, a8 4 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give ita trial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warehousemen, etc. 


PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 








JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


| Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers 


wining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &¢ 





——— 





Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 





* * L. SMITH & CO, have just Purchased a Large Lot of theee Articles at very Low Prices, and are BW 
J p, PAN ESE G U R TAI N — Offering them at 2/3, 3/3, 4/-, 6'-, 7/-,8/-, 2'-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun DaLton STREET, Mancusst 


New Premises Corner of High Street, and "Thomas Street, | 
Shudehill, Manchester. | 
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TOWN HALL SILHOUETTES. 


Mr. ALDERMAN MATTHEW CURTIS. 


[FROM A CORRESPONDENT. } 


oes man who, verging upon three score and ten, could permit himself 
4 to be hoisted to the top of the steeple of the Manchester Town Hall, 
and then and there adjust the ball, and sit amongst the spikes of 

that unfretful porcupine, must have a clear head and a stout and resolute 
heart ; and as this feat was accomplished by Mr. Alderman Curtis two or 
three years ago, during the term of his second mayoralty (his first having 
occurred in the years 1860-61) the Alderman may be credited with the 
clearness, stoutness, and resolutencss aforesaid. Indeed, those who know 
him or have worked with him in public life, will be ready to testify that a 
clear head and a resolute disposition, and an uncompromising persistence, 
are the leading features of his character. The persistency especially does 
not unfrequently culminate or degenerate into flat obstinacy—as in the 
debates about Thirlmere. It was of no use telling the Alderman that in 
this supreme question he was hopelessly beaten ; he did not believe it—he 
would not see it; the light of his eyes might have been dammed so that 
he could not see. He was on his back, upset altogether, trampled in the 
grim battle strife. That, anyhow, was the view which the public took of 
the contest, but therein they differed from the gospel by Matthew. It was 
the same in the committee-room of “the House.” Stolidly the Alderman 
went into the witness box to say his say, to do his devoir; his conscience 
was clear of offence against his fellow citizens and his colleagues in the 
Council—and he seemed to have consoled himself—fairly cnough—with 
the Polonius admonition— 

‘This, above all,—To thine own self be trie, 

And it shall follow as the night the day— 

Thou canst not then be false to any man.” 

Verily an imperturbable self-reliant, self-contained gentleman. Nor 
must it be supposed that these qualifications have always remained un- 
fruitful for good in the administration of our municipal affairs by Mr. 
Curtis; on the contrary, his strong will and his acknowledged rectitude 
have been the means of conferring many benefits on his neighbours during 
ucareer of over thirty years. He is one of the pillars of the Council; 
an iron pillar if you like. National history has heriron dukes, why should 
not municipal history indulge in the same ferruginous luxury? And yet 
not so much a luxury as a profound utility. We must not call the tube 
bridge at Menai a luxury, though we glide over it luxuriously in the 
“Wild Irishman,” little Needing the toilsome labours by which that ocean 
arm was spanned. 

And so in the well-ordered government of large congregations of 
dwellers in cities—how few people give even the slender dole of a passing 
thought to their fellow citizens who undertake the reponsibility of this 
good order, and who give valuable time and encounter banishment from 
their homes and families for the public good! Looking back upon the 
self-denying labours of some of these men,—amongst whom Alderman 
Curtis is not the least—one marvels more and more that they should ran 
the gauntlet of so many bumps and so few halfpence for the sake of an 
wheeding rather perhaps than a positively ungrateful people. 

Mr. Alderman Curtis is a very busy man, without the fatal accompani- 
ment of fussiness. He is not everlastingly banging himself against the 
Widow panes like a buzzing humble-bee, and then getting himself immor- 
talised in a hymn book as improving each shining hour. He wants to be 
doing and getting it done. Methodical in his time measurement, he comes 
to his committees punctually—not in a perspiration, as the manner of 
tome is, purging the inside of his hat with a hyssopy handkerchief to show 
his zens concern, but solidly bent upon the work before him—the scrutiny 





of documents, the checking of figures (with Mr. Curtis always a love 
labour), the questioning of an official, or the heckling of a young police- 
man. All this is gone through with an almost amontillado dryness, and 
an expression of face which never undergoes the least change or reflects 
at all the varying emotions which may agitate his compeers or even him- 
self. Always ferruginous, never fuliginous. 

As the Alderman holds some political views, but what they precisely 
are we cannot help our readers to ascertain, Le had at one time the 
ambition of grasping at the representatiou of Manchester ; though, unlike 
Mr. Bennett, he never ventnred upon a contest. But he has done suit 
and service for others un many occasions in the arena of party strife, and 
his influevec, whenever he likes to exercise it, must always be consider- 
able in the community in which he has for so many years occupied a 
pre-eminence ; for the public, though in the main indifferent, always 
has a preference for substantial men as their representatives. Anything 
‘‘skimping,” as ladies say of costumes, is not grateful to the popular 
taste. If a man be an alderman and a large employer of labour, and a 
bank director and a justice of the peace, so much the more gatisfied are 
the representees. All the foregoing qualifications Mr. Curtis possesses. 

As a speaker, there is.not so much a dryness in his style as a want of 


moisture. In listening to him you get a pinch of Lundyfoot rather than, 


one of Prince’s mixture. Bent imperturbably upon saying his say, he 
cares nothing about interruptions, but grinds over them like a creaking 
Juggernaut to the end. He is never impolite to an opponent, and if, 
occasionally, he manifest any irritation in debate, it is not of the snappish 
terrier, but rather of the subdued leonine remonstrant order. In his 
general demeanour towards his colleagues, and, indeed, to almost every one 
Mr. Curtis reflects the character of his business, which as we know represents 
one of the largest mechanical workshops in Lancashire, wherein a solid 
brightness and smoothness and strength are conspicuous, without skimping 
or scamping or any such thing. The well-known machinery of Parr, 
Curtis, and Co., is humming and rotating over all the continents, and the 
rattling of their mules in such diverse climes entitles our Alderman to be 
called the gay muleteer, as he was once entitled on account of a hat which 
he wore at a Longdendale picnic, ‘ the bold buccancer of the Norfolk coast.” 

The Alderman enjoys a joke, as is abundantly evidenced by his having 
recently married a second time; but he does not like fun or humour imported 
into business transactions, whether in counting-house or City Council, regard- 
ing the joking trespasser with a legitimate suspicion, and keeping a spare eye 
upon him, and being very much inclined to consult Captain Palin upon 
the subject. But at his own dinner table, or in the open air, or on an 
ocean steamer, he permits jokes to go free; but he never allows them to 
dwell upon his mind. Mr, Curtis has no narrow Anglican prejudices, 
His avocations have brought him into contact with so many varied 
dwellers upon earth that he has found out virtues in them all, some of 
those virtues being reflected in his own ledgers. He particularly affects 
Spain and the Spaniards; and he frequently travels out of France into 
Spain, and then he travels back again. We do not know whether he has 
ever assisted at a bull fight, but we may with confidence announce that he 
has never danced the eachuca. Always ferruginous, 1 never frivolous. 





OWENS COLLEGE. 


7 "HE long-desired charter for this grand institution has at length been 
promised by the Government. It is, however, a pity that the name 
of Owens should be dropped in connection with the charter, whilst 

Victoria, the new name, as an entity, has done nothing for the college— 
Owens did everything. But we suppose the movers in the scheme have made 
the suggestion in satisfaction of the very provincial feeling of antipathy 
shared by the professors and students of high schools and colleges, which 
will in future receive their degrees from the Victoria University. 





ration to be 


BOTHAM’S WORM CAKES “sates iter tor children or adults: 14. each for 6d--and la. caulstoreof all Chotalats Uhroughout Che world 











r=. 


266 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 


JULY 4, 1979, 





THE PENDLETON PICKLE. 


(NE PERPLEXING PICKLE OF THE PEOPLE AND PARSON OF ST. PAUL'S 


PARISH, PADDINGTON, PENDLETON.! 


WING to the introduction of a strange ritual in the parish chureh of 
Paddington, Pendleton, as our readers are aware, there has been ao | 
collapse of the congregation. Statistics show that the Sunday schools | 

have faded fast, ard the congregation has dwindled down to a mere hand- 
ful, and every quarter pewholders give notice of leaving their pews until, 
at the present time, there are barely 60 seats engaged. ‘The income from 
offertories is little more than half-a-sovereign a week—about 13s. The 
wardens for the last year for salaries and other expenses had to sign a 
promissory note at the bank for about £33 to meet the salaries, and escape 
being sued. Now they are getting uneasy as the interest is being added 
and they want the parishioners to pay the debt off. The parishioners say 
the debt was incurred in direct violation of our wishes, we were snubbed 
when we appealed, and let those who wrought the mischief fork out. We 
decidedly object to this kind of treatment; if you can’t hear our appeals, 
Nitta to yours; we are quits. Besides, some of us have begun to go tothe 
Methodist Chapel, some to other shurches, and these hard times we don’t 
see being fooled. Moreover, we won't be fooled. Last week a meeting 
was got up in the schoolroum to see what could be done to pay off the 
debt. The vicar presided, and it wae finally agreed to get up a nigger 
entertainment. Some thought it should be told in the church; others 
said there had been too much of that kind of thing thera, The present 
wardens, acting like business men, and men accustomed to deal with their 
own money, have made up their minds to cut down the expenditure, and 
have given the sack to everybody employed about the church, except the 
parson. From organist to blower, from apparitor to church cleaner, 
there will be a clean sweep from this date. In this way they hope to keep 
out of debt. The meeting agreed to get up a nigger entertainment, as we 
have said, and we are happily able to lay before our readers somo steps 
that have been taken there anent— 


Scene: The vestry of St. Paul's. Dramatis Persone: The Rev. F. H. 
A. Wright, vicar; Mr. Paxton (people’s warden), Mr. Whittle 
(parson’s warden). 


Vican: Well, gentlemen, what is your opinion about this entertain- 
ment ? 

Paxton: I reckon we shall be expected to do our best. 
the money at the door. 

Vicar: Good. ‘ 

Wuirtir: And I will take the tickets if it be agreeable. 

Vicar: Good again. What shall I do? 

Wurrtte: Mr. Mead (retired warden), if he were here, would say play 
the Zulu, (Laughs.) 

Paxton: Hang the Zulu say I. If it had not been for that ugly black 
creature we should not have had to go to Cork. 

Warrr.e (astonished): Cork ? 

Vicar (thinking of his pipe): Limerick, perhaps. 

Paxton: No, Cork. Don’t you twig? Burnt cork. 

Vicar: That's good for you, Paxton. 

Paxton: Suppose you try another character ? 

Vican: And sing? 

Paxton (aside): Hang that, no. 
him intoning “ Jim Crow.” 
op. What about jokes? 

Vican: As you like. 
above a joke. 

Paxvon : What say you to this ? 
Bt. Paul's? 

Wuirrne (Ritualistic himself, scratches his head as he tries to devise a 
reply): Beeause people have not got a (W)right appreciation of the 


pervices 


I prefer to take 





Bones ? 


I'd forgot his cracked voice. Fancy 
Perhaps we can find you a——we'll seo later 

We must have a conundrum or two. 

Thank you for asuggestion ; thought things were 





Why have we got into such a fix at | 


Paxton: Because we have got the (W)right man in the wrong place, 
Viean: I think you had better change the question, gentlemen. 
Paxton: Well. In what particular is ow vicar of St. Paul's unlike St. 

Paul himself ? 
WHITTLE : 

baked. 
Paxton: No. 

Wintrie: One wrote epistles to enlighten the world, and the other 
burns candles to see if it be daylight. 


One had to preach for his living, and the other has his eake 


LT 

Paxton: No. One became all things to all men that ho might sayo 
some, and the other became nothing to nobody that he might scare g Jot 
away. 

Vicar: I sce nothing to laugh at in that. 

Paxton: Them's my sentiments ; it’s to weep o’er. But pray, don't 
you attempt to make jokes for fear the concert be as badly attended gg 
the church. 

Wuirtte: It’s all very fine for us to work, but what about Mr, Hall 
and Mr. Mead, our predecessors, in whose behalf we are working ? 

Vican: Just so. Make Mead the Zalu. 

Paxton: And Hall bones ? 

Vicar: Make a note of that. 
Catholic. 

Paxron: If I were I'd kiss the Pope’s toe slap off, like a brick, 
milk-and-water religion. A bright idea has struck me. 
Clear debt as clean as a whistle. 

Vicar and Wuittte: What? Let’s have it. 

Paxton (clears his voice): Ahem! ’hem. We shall have to pnt ont 
posters, and I propose that we put on the bill, “ The vicar will formally 
and solemnly renounce the error of his doctrine and ritual.” Do that, 
anf I'll guarantee both money and people will come. 

Vicar: My dear sir, you Protestants do not understand; you cannot 
comprehend the mysteries of Catholicism. 

Paxton (his Lancashire rising): Faur yeds is too thick, I reckon. 

Wirtte: No, Mr. Paxton, you don’t quite understand. 

Paxton: And you cannot explain. I'd as soon have a cauve’s yed asa 
jackass’s tongue any day. 

Vicar: I think we are leaving the subject. 

Paxton: You've been doing that some time, it’s my opinion. If you'd 
stuck to your guns things wouldn't have been in this pickle. 

Vicar: My conscience—you know my conscience. 

Paxton: Your conscience (sneers); has nobody else no conscience? 
(Lancashire rising again). Han we no conscience as built th’ chureb, 
an’ fund th’ money t’ help t’ pay a parson wi’? If yo'd as mich con- 
science in yo’ as a Turk or a Jew yo'd luk at a gradely Christian afore 
yo’d tek his cake. My conscience! Yo’ han no conscience, yo’ hannot. 

Vican: My dear sir-—— 

Paxton: My dear sirme? No my dear siring. Facts is facts. Scriptare 
says, ‘ Do unto others as you would they should do unto you.” Here 
you take our money that we subscribed, and by your ritual and rubbish 
drive us out of our own church. 

Vicar: No, it is the Church’s chureh. 

Paxton (Lancashire moving again): Ay, but we fund t’ brass. Crack 
that nut. That’s a mystery as I can understand. You've emptied the 
church and brought on this debt. TEixplain that mystery ! 

Vican: Quite foreign to the subject we met to discuss. 

Warrtie: Quite. 

Paxton: More mystery, eh? 
Catholie difference. 


Capital, Paxton; I wish you were g 


Thate 
Sure to take, 


It’s just a sample of Protestant and 
We Protestants believe in plain sailing. We calla 
cabbage a cabbage. You would gall it brassica capitata, or some such 
name, just to give it a Roman mysterious look ; but it's nobbut a cabbage 
after all. I tell you this has to do with the question, for if you had kept 
the services as they were we should not have been here, and if you would 
return to the same happy state of things as you found two years ago we 
should be out of this mess in one week, and not the laughingstock of 
everybody about us. You can't get behind that with all your mystery, 
your mummery, and your m nonsense. 





Vicar: Iam afraid we shall have to adjourn to another evening. 
Wuirtie: I think so, sir. I think we should discuss this matter better 


| over a glass of wine. 


Vicar: And a pipe. 

Paxton: I have no objection, so they are pure and unmixed. As to 
talking over this subject farther, we may just as well whistle jigs to old 
Gnindrod's skeleton, unless there is to be a change. Now, vicar, what do 
you say to that? This might be done; you might hold your services in 
your sitting-room and we could Ict the church for its original purpose, 
and it would pay its way. 

Vicar (rises and stares): A—— good night, gentlemen, we adjourn sine 
die. | Exeunt. 


Ay hotel is advertised as “ kept by the widow of Mr. Brown, who died 
last summer on a new and improved plan.” 


AND DRAPERS’ STANDS ( MADE TO ORDER. \ SOHIN CHSETENAM, General Wire Worker, REMOVED from 
COST Repaira neatly pacar 6, LONG MILLGATE, to 29, THB STREET, MANCHESTER 
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0DE TO THE CHAIRMAN OF THE PEOPLE'S TRIBUTE. | 


Je vH, Tracy Turnerelli! 


% 


LAUREATES OF THE WREATH. 


Tracy Turnerelli, oh! 


4 
Dwhat a pretty mess you've got in, 


What an avalanche of woe! 


What after all the services 
You've rendered to the State, 
By five years’ lusty trumpeting 
For Beaconsfield the great; 
After efforts so enormous 
That they’re unexampled yet, 
Those fifty thousand pennies 
From the peoples’ purse to get ; 
After labours so immense that 
Those of Hercules seem small, 
To prepare the golden tribute— 
It’s rejected after all ! 


’Tis enough, my Turnerelli, 
To make you thin your hair; 
Nay, I shouldn’t much condemn you 
If it causes you to swear. 


To receive this cruel snubbing, 
From the idol you adore, 
Must make the patriotic heart 
Within your bosom sore. 


Now, perhaps, my noble Tracy, 
You will gracefully retire— 

Your meddlesome officiousness 
The people don’t admire. 


To them ’tis cause of laughter, 
Though to you a bitter pill, 

That the influence of your pamphlets 
On the public mind was nil; 


And the glorious golden tribute, 

Which you thought would draw all ranks, 
Was with difficulty paid for, 

And declined, too, without thanks. 


But I think no one will grudge it, 
If you keep the wreath yourself— 
In a glass case you can put it 
Upon your mantel-shelf. 


Tt will serve as a reminder, 
If you should need one yet, 
That a meddling busy-body 
But scanty thanks may get. 


And as a text to moralise 

On fond hope’s overthrow— 
Ob, Tracy Turnerelli ! 

Tracy Turnerelli, oh! 


APPEAL TO TURNERELLI. 

oF ‘A! pray dear Turnerelli, 

jj Don’t retire in a huff, 

“— Because your darling Dizzy 
Has dealt you a rebuff. 


Never heed his coy refusal, 
But invent another plan 
More ridiculous than ever— 
Now’s the hour, you’re the man ! 


Then up once more and at him, 
Despising sneer and chaff; 
Things look so gloomy round us 
That we really need a laugh. 
For what with trade depression 

And war with the Zulu, 
Without our Turnerelli 
Whatever should we do? 


POOR DOG TRAY(CY.) 


( 1H, Tracy dear, from day to.day 


I will be your recorder ; 


“VY You've fed your noble protegé 


With softest of soft sawder. 


| 
| 
| 





Oh, Beaconsfield, you thankless beast, 
To Tracy Turnerelli, 

You might have spared the man, at least, 
A pot of champagne jelly. 

But so the world ungrateful wags, 
Oh, world of little faith ! 

Where gratitude unkindly lags 
Even at a golden wreath ! 


COMFORT FOR TURNERELLI. 


Ow 
-Q HALL Turnerelli’s costly wreath 
i), Be thrown, contemptuonsly, aside, 
&Y Beeause the brows he fain would wreathe, 
Refuse the gift, with scornful pride ? 





Are England's sons so worthless grown, 
So fallen from their high estate, 

That none but one can claim this crown, 
The honour, for all else, too great ? 

; ‘ ‘ . ° 
Who boasts, with Dizzy, to divide 

The allegiance of the Tory clan? 

Stand forth, Maclure, Pomona’s pride ! 
To wear this wreath thou art the man! 


THE WREATH. 
(09 
T ELL it not in Tory circles, 
pb} That the “ wreath” is all a sham, 
- That for crafty (self-like) Tracy, 
Beaky doesn’t care a dam. 


A YANKEE SERMON. 


.HE following is one of “ Dow, junior’s, patent sermons.” It is 
pt} full of good sense, although quaint and whimsical: “ My dear 
friends—I’'d just as lief say it as not, and I will say it if I get my 
cars boxed and my hair pulled, that women are more artificial and affected 
than men. Well, it is all right, I suppose, that they should be. They 
don’t do the courting, and are not allowed the liberty of making the first 
advances; consequently, they must contrive to attract. I never could 
see, though, how any great capital could ever be made out of the ridiculous 
enormities of fashion. Some young ladies not only starve their love to 
feed their pride, but they must also starve and torture their poor bodies, 
out of all rhyme and reason. Some won't taste of coffee lest it should be 
the means of accumulating too much adipose about the ribs, and make 
them measure an inch more round the waists. They use no butter for 
fear of a pimple upon their pretty noses; nor partake of a particle of 
meat under a horrid apprehension of incurring a muddy complexion. But 
mark the consequence: they soon become weakly, nervous, fidgety, and 
old-maidish—their skins get yellow as a cucumber gone to seed—their 
eyes have no more lustre than blue beans in a withered pod—and their 
whole systems get so shattered at last that they will hardly stand 
the shock of a severe compliment. What, then, must they do? Why, 
endeavour to make up by artificial means for what Nature could have 
done (and a great deal better) had she been allowed her own way. 
They take physic to prop up their broken constitutions, and apply paints, 
washes, chalks, and cosmetics to recover their pristine bloom and youthful 
beauty. Young bachelors! don't have anything to do with one of these. 
They are counterfeit goods—spurious articles; and after you had them 
upon your hands for awhile, you will come to the conclusion that you have 
‘seen the elephant’ to your sorrow. My hearers, once in a while you come 
across one ‘who starves her love to feed her pride ;’ but what that pride 
is it is difficult totell. It varies under different circumstances. She won't 
mention her love, nor open the doors of her heart to allow it the liberty 
to come out and soar upon butterfly wings through the bland atmosphere 
of frankness and freedom. No! she lets concealment, like a worm in an 
apple-core, feed upon her damaged cheek. And all this through pride, 
vanity, foolishness, or something of the sort! Pshaw! all you girls who 
want husbands, and can’t get on without ‘em, speak out, and don’t be 
afraid. You will thus get them quicker, and better ones, too, than by 
pursuing any vanity-fecling, pride-pampering, or make-believe bashful 
course. Go ahead—make your own wants—publish your preferences 
and you shall cach be rewarded with a husband who says his prayers daily, 
chews tobacco, looks after his household, and takes delight in being eon- 
sidered a domestic animal. So mote it be !’’—Yunkee Humour, 
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THE PENDLETON PICKLE. 
(11k PERPLEXING PICKLE OF THE PEOPLE AND PARSON OF ST. PAUL'S 
PARISH, PADDINGTON, PENDLETON. ] 


4 . WING to the introduction of a strange ritual in the parish chureh of 
Paddington, Pendleton, as our readers are aware, there has been a 
collapse of the congregation. Statistics show that the Sunday schools 

have faded fast, ard the congregation has dwindled down to s mere hand- 
ful, and every quarter pewholders give notice of leaving their pews until, 
at the present time, there are barely 60 seats engaged. The income from 
offertories is little more than half-a-sovereign a week—about 13s. The 
wardens for the last year for salaries and other expenses had to sign a 
promissory note at the bank for about £33 to meet the salaries, and escape 
being sued. Now they are getting uneasy as the interest is being added 
and they want the parishioners to pay the debt off. The parishioners say 
the debt was incurred in direct violation of our wishes, we were snubbed 
when we appealed, and let those who wrought the mischief fork out. We 
decidedly object to this kind of treatment; if you can’t hear our appeals, 
Aittn to yours; we are quits. Besides, some of us have begun to go to the 
Methodist Chapel, some to other churches, and these hard times we don’t 
see being fooled. Moreover, we won't be fooled. Last week a meeting 
was got up in the schoolroum to see what could be done to pay off the 
debt. The vicar presided, and it wac finally agreed to get up a nigger 
entertainment. Some thought it should be held ia the church; others 
said there had been too much of that kind of thing thera, The present 
wardens, acting like business men, and men accustomed to deal with their 
own money, have made up their minds to cut down the expenditure, and 
have given the sack to everybody employed about the church, except the 
parson. From organist to blower, from apparitor to church cleaner, 
there will be a clean sweep from this date. In this way they hope to keep 
out of debt. The meeting agreed to get up a nigger entertainment, as wo 
have said, and we are happily able to lay before our readers somo steps 
that have been taken there anent— 


Scene: The vestry of St. Paul's. Dramatis Persone; Tho Rey. F. H. 
A. Wright, vicar; Mr. Paxton (people’s warden), Mr. Whittle 
(parson’s warden). 


Vican: Well, gentlemen, what is your opinion about this entertain- 
ment ? 

Paxton: I reckon we shall be expected to do our best. I prefer to take 
the money at the door. 

Vicar: Good. ; 

Wuirtie: And I will take the tickets if it be agreeable, 

Vicar: Good again. What shall I do? 

Wnurrtte: Mr. Mead (retired warden), if he were here, would say play 
the Zulu, (Laughs.) 

Paxton: Hang the Zula say I. If it had not been for that ngly black 
creature we should not have had to go to Cork. 

Warrrie (astonished): Cork? 

Vicar (thinking of his pipe): Limerick, perhaps. 

Paxton: No, Cork. Don’t you twig? Burnt cork. 

Vican: That's good for you, Paxton. 

Paxton: Suppose you try another character? Bones ? 

Vican: And sing? 

"Paxron (aside): Hang that, no. I'd forgot his cracked voice. Fancy 
him intoning “Jim Crow.” Perhaps we can find you a——we'll see later 
on. What about jokes? We must have a conundrum or two. 

Vican: As you like. Thank you for asuggestion ; thought things were 
above a joke. 

Paxron : What say you to this? Why have we got into such a fix at 
At. Paul's? 

Wuirrie (Ritualistic himself, scratches his head as he tries to devise a 
reply): Because people have not got a (W)right appreciation of the 
pervices. 

Paxton: Because we have got the (W)right man in the wrong place. 

Vican: I think you had better change the question, gentlemen. 

Paxton: Well. In what particular is our vicar of St. Pani’s unlike St. 
Paul himself ? 

Wurrtie: One had to preach for his living, and the other has his cake 
bake.l. 

Paxton: No. 


Wurrtie : One wrote epistles to enlighten the world, and the other | 


burns candles to see if it be daylight. 


—EEE 





—— 


Paxton: No. One became all things to all men that he might gaye 
some, and the other became nothing to nobody that he might scare a jot 
away. 

Vicar: I see nothing to laugh at in that. 

Paxton: Them’s my sentiments ; it’s to weep o’er. But pray, don't 
you attempt to make jokes for fear the concert be as badly attended ag 
the church. 

Wurtz: It’s all very fine for us to work, but what about Mr, Hall 
and Mr. Mead, our predecessors, in whose behalf we are working ? 

Vican: Just so. Make Mead the Zulu. 

Paxton: And Hall bones ? 

Vicar: Make a note of that. Capital, Paxton; I wish you were 
Catholic. 

Paxron: If I were I'd kiss the Pope’s toe slap off, like a brick. I hate 
milk-and-water religion. A bright idea has struck me. Sure to take, 
Clear debt as clean as a whistle. 

Vicar and Wuitrte: What? Let’s have it. 

Paxton (clears his voice): Ahem! ’hem. We shall have to pnt ont 
posters, and I propose that we put on the bill, “ The vicar will formally 
and solemnly renounce the error of his doctrine and ritual.” Do that, 
an¢@ I'll guarantee both moncy and people will come. 

Vicar: My dear sir, you Protestants do not understand; you cannot 
comprehend the mysteries of Catholicism. 

Paxton (his Lancashire rising): Eaur yeds is too thick, I reckon, 

Wirtz: No, Mr. Paxton, you don’t quite understand. 

Paxton: And you cannot explain. I'd as soon have a cauve’s yed asa 
jackass’s tongue any. day. 

Vicar: I think we are leaving the subject. 

Paxton: You've been doing that some time, it’s my opinion. If you'd 
stuck to your guns things wouldn't have been in this pickle. 

Vicar: My conscience—you know my conscience. 

Paxton: Your conscience (sneers); has nobody else no conscience? 
(Lancashire rising again). Han we no conscience as built th’ church, 
an’ fund th’ money t’ help t’ pay a parson wi’? If yo’d as mich con- 
science in yo’ as a Turk or a Jew yo'd luk at a gradely Christian afore 
yo’d tek his cake. My conscience! Yo’ han no consciénce, yo’ hannot, 

Vican: My dear sir—— 

Paxton: My dear sirme? No my dear siring. Facts is facts. Scripture 
says, “ Do unto others as you would they should do unto you.” Here 
you take our money that we subscribed, and by your ritual and rubbish 
drive us out of our own church. 

Vicar: No, it is the Church’s chureb. 

Paxton (Lancashire moving again): Ay, but we fund t’ brass. Crack 
that nut. That’s a mystery as I can understand. You've emptied the 
church and brought on this debt. Explain that mystery ! 

Vicar: Quite foreign to the subject we met to discuss. 

Warrtie: Quite. 

Paxton: More mystery, eh? It’s just a sample of Protestant and 
Catholic difference. We Protestants believe in plain sailing. We calla 
cabbage a cabbage. You would gall it brassica capitata, or some such 
name, just to give it a Roman mysterious look ; but it's nobbut a cabbage 
after all. I tell you this has to do with the question, for if you had kept 
the services as they were we should not have been here, and if you would 
return to the same happy state of things as you found two years ago we 
should be out of this mess in one week, and not the laughingstock of 
everybody about us. You can't get behind that with all your mystery, 
your mummery, and your m—— nonsense. 

Vican: I am afraid we shall have to adjourn to another evening. 

Wuirtte: I think so, sir. I think we should discuss this matter better 
over a glass of wine. 

Vicar: And a pipe. 





Paxton: I have no objection, so they are pure and unmixed. As to 
| talking over this subject farther, we may just as well whistle jigs to old 
| Guindrod’s skeleton, unless there is to be a change. Now, vicar, what do 

you say to that? This might be done; you might hold your services in 
your sitting-room and we could Ict the church for its original purpose, 
and it would pay its way. 


die. [ Exeunt. 


— 


Aw hotel is advertised as “ kept by the widow of Mr. Brown, who died 


‘ 

| Vicar (rises and stares); A—— good night, gentlemen, we adjourn sine 
| 

| last summer on a new and improved plan.” 





JOHN CHLETENAM, General Wire Worker, REMOVED from 


COSTUME AND DRAPERS’ STANDS (aise oomeenmene, 6, LONG MILLGATE, to 29, TEB STREET, MANCHESTER 





0! 








etter 


As to 
to old 
nat do 
ices in 


pose, 


rn sine 
Dreunt. 


— 


10 died 


from 
‘ER. 





'PHE CITY JACKDAW. 267 





reed 


LAUREATES OF THE WREATH. 


0DE TO THE CHAIRMAN OF THE PEOPLE’S TRIBUTE. 
Q™: Tracy Turnerelli! 


Tracy Turnerelli, oh! 
What a pretty mess you've got in, 
What an avalanche of woe ! 
What after all the services 
Yon’ve rendered to the State, 
By five years’ lusty trumpeting 
For Beaconsfield the great ; 
After efforts so enormous 
That they’re unexampled yet, 
Those fifty thousand pennies 
From the peoples’ purse to get ; 


After labours so immense that 
Those of Hercules seem small, 

To prepare the golden tribute— 
It’s rejected after all ! 


’Tis enough, my Turnerelli, 
To make you thin your hair; 
Nay, I shouldn’t much condemn you 
If it causes you to swear. 


To receive this cruel snubbing, 
From the idol you adore, 
Must make the patriotic heart 

Within your bosom sore. 


Now, perhaps, my noble Tracy, 
You will gracefully retire— 

Your meddlesome officiousness 
The people don’t admire. 

To them ’tis cause of laughter, 
Though to you a bitter pill, 

That the influence of your pamphlets 
On the public mind was nil; 


And the glorious golden tribute, 


Which you thought would draw all ranks, 


Was with difficulty paid for, 
And declined, too, without thanks. 


But I think no one will grudge it, 
If you keep the wreath yourself— 
In a glass case you can put it 
Upon your mantel-shelf. 


It will serve as a reminder, 
If you should need one yet, 
That a meddling busy-body 
But scanty thanks may get. 


And as a text to moralise 

On fond hope’s overthrow— 
Oh, Tracy Turnerelli ! 

Tracy Turnerelli, oh! 


APPEAL TO TURNERELLI. 
a; pray dear Turnerelli, 


\ Don’t retire in a huff, 
“Because your darling Dizzy 
Has dealt you a rebuff. 
Never heed his coy refusal, 


But invent another plan 
More ridiculous than ever— 


Now’s the hour, you’re the man ! 


Then up once more and at him, 
Despising sneer and chaff; 
Things look so gloomy round us 
That we really need a laugh. 


For what with trade depression 
And war with the Zulu, 

Without our Turnerelli 
Whatever should we do? 





POOR DOG TRAY(CY.) 


S 


2 


iQ" , Tracy dear, from day to.day 


I will be your recorder ; 
You've fed your noble protegé 
With softest of soft sawder. 


| 











Oh, Beaconsfield, you thankless beast, 
To Tracy Turnerelli, 

You might have spared the man, at least, 
A pot of champagne jelly. 

But so the world ungratefal wags, 
Oh, world of little faith ! 

Where gratitude unkindly lags 
Even at a golden wreath ! 


COMFORT FOR TURNERELLI. 


oy 

“@ HALL Turnerelli’s costly wreath 

4‘). Be thrown, contemptuonsly, aside, 

&Y Because the brows he fain would wreathe, 
Refuse the gift, with scornful pride ? 
Are England’s sons so worthless grown, 
So fallen from their high estate, 
That none but one can claim this crown, 
The honour, for all else, too great ? 
Who boasts, with Dizzy, to divide 

The allegiance of the Tory clan ? 

Stand forth, Maclure, Pomona’s pride ! 

To wear this wreath thou art the man! 


THE WREATH. 
Ga ELL it not in Tory circles, 


ob That the “ wreath” is all a sham, 
” That for crafty (self-like) Tracy, 


Beaky doesn’t care a dam. 


A YANKEE SERMON. 


‘]{ HE following is one of “ Dow, junior’s, patent sermons.” It is 
-S} full of good sense, although quaint and whimsical: “ My dear 

~ friends—I’d just as lief say it as uot, and I will say it if I get my 
ears boxed and my hair pulled, that women are more artificial and affected 
than men. Well, it is all right, I suppose, that they shonld be. They 
don’t do the courting, and are not allowed the liberty of making the first 
advances; consequently, they must contrive to attract. I never could 
see, though, how any great capital could ever be made out of the ridiculous 
enormities of fashion. Some young ladies not only starve their love to 
feed their pride, but they must also starve and torture their poor bodies, 
out of all rhyme and reason. Some won't taste of coffee lest it should be 
the means of accumulating too much adipose about the ribs, and make 
them measure an inch more round the waists. They use no butter for 
fear of a pimple upon their pretty noses; nor partake of a particle of 
meat under a horrid apprehension of incurring a muddy complexion. But 
mark the consequence: they soon become weakly, nervous, fidgety, and 
old-maidish—their skins get yellow as a cucumber gone to seed—their 
eyes have no more lustre than blue beans in a withered pod—and their 
whole systems get so shattered at last that they will hardly stand 
the shock of a severe compliment. What, then, must they do? Why, 
endeavour to make up by artificial means for what Nature could have 
done (and a great deal better) had she been allowed her own way. 
They take physic to prop up their broken constitutions, and apply paints, 
washes, chalks, and cosmetics to recover their pristine bloom and youthful 
beauty. Young bachelors! don’t have anything to do with one of these. 
They are counterfeit goods—spurious articles; and after you had them 
upon your hands for awhile, you will come to the conclusion that you have 
‘seen the elephant’ to your sorrow. My hearers, once in a while you come 
across one ‘ who starves her love to feed her pride ;’ but what that pride 
is it is difficult to tell. It varies under different circumstances. She won’t 
mention her love, nor open the doors of her heart to allow it the liberty 
to come out and soar upon butterfly wings through the bland atmosphere 
of frankness and freedom. No! she lets concealment, like a worm in an 
apple-core, feed upon her damaged cheek. And all this through pride, 
vanity, foolishness, or something of the sort! Pshaw! all you girls who 
want husbands, and can’t get on without ‘em, speak out, and don’t be 
afraid. You will thus get them quicker, and better ones, too, than by 
pursuing any vanity-fecling, pride-pampering, or make-believe bashful 
course. Go ahead—make your own wants—publish your preferences— 
and you shall each be rewarded with a husband who says his prayers daily, 
chews tobacco, looks after his household, and takes delight in being con- 
sidered a domestic animal. So mote it be!’’—Yankee Humour, 
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THE PENDLETON PICKLE. 


[TNE PERPLEXING PICKLE OF THE PEOPLE AND PARSON OF ST. PAUL'S 
PARISH, PADDINGTON, PENDLETON. | 


: WING to the introduction of a strange ritual in the parish chureh of 
Paddington, Pendleton, as our readers are aware, there has been o 
collapse of the congregation. Statistics show that the Sunday school 

have faded fast, ard the congregation has dwindled down to s mere hand- 
ful, and every quarter pewholders give notice of leaving their pews until, 
at the present time, there are barely 60 seats engaged. The income from 
offertories is little more than half-a-sovereign a week—about 13s. The 
wardens for the last year for salaries and other expenses had to sign a 
promissory note at the bank for about £33 to meet the salaries, and escape 
being sued, Now they are getting uneasy as the interest is being added 
and they want the parishioners to pay the debt off. The parishioners say 
the debt was incurred in direct violation of our wishes, we were snubbed 
when we appealed, and let those who wronght the mischief fork out. We 
decidedly object to this kind of treatment; if you can’t hear our appeals, 
Gitte to yours; we are quits. Besides, some of us have begun to go to the 
Methodist Chapel, some to other churches, and these hard times we don’t 
seo being fooled. Moreover, we won't be fooled. Last week a meeting 
was got up in the schoolroum to see what could be done to pay off the 
debt. The vicar presided, and it wae finally agreed to get up a nigger 
entertainment. Some thought it should be hold ia the church; others 
said there had been too much of that kind of thing thera, Tho present 
wardens, acting like business men, and men accustomed to deal with their 
own money, have made up their minds to cut down the expenditure, and 
have given the sack to everybody employed about the church, except the 
parson. From organist to blower, from apparitor to chureh cleaner, 
there will be a clean sweep from this date. In this way they hope to keep 
out of debt. The meeting agreed to get up a nigger entertainment, as we 
have said, and we are happily able to lay before our readers somo steps 
that have been taken there anent— 


Scene: The vestry of St. Paul’s. Dramatis Persone: Tho Rey. F. H. 
A. Wright, vicar; Mr. Paxton (people’s warden), Mr. Whittle 
(parson’s warden). 


Vican: Well, gentlemen, what is your opinion about this entertain- 
ment ? 

Paxton: I reckon we shall be expected to do our best. 
the money at the door. 

Vican: Good. ‘ 

Wuirtte: And I will take the tickets if it be agreeable. 

Vicar: Good again. What shall I do? 

Wnirtie: Mr. Mead (retired warden), if he were here, would say play 
the Zulu. (Laughs.) 

Paxton: Hang the Zulu say I. If it had not been for that ugly black 
creature we should not have had to go to Cork. 

Warrtie (astonished): Cork ? 

Vican (thinking of his pipe): Limerick, perhaps. 

Paxton: No, Cork. Don’t you twig? Burnt cork. 

Vican: That’s good for you, Paxton. 

Paxton : Suppose you try another character ? 

Vicar: And sing? 

"Paxton (aside): Hang that, no. 
him intoning “ Jim Crow.” 
on. What about jokes? 

Vican: As you like. 
above a joke. 

Paxton: What say you to this? 
®t. Paul's? 

Wuirtie (Ritualistic himself, scratches his head as he tries to devise a 
reply): Because people have not got a (W)right appreciation of the 
pervices. 

Paxton: Because we have got the (W)right man in the wrong place. 

Vicar: I think you had better change the question, gentlemen. 

Paxton: Well. In what particular is our vicar of St. Pani’s unlike St. 
Paul himself ? 

Wurtz: One had to preach for his living, and the other has his cake 
bake.l. 

Paxton: No. 


I prefer to take 


Bones ? 


I'd forgot his cracked voice. Faney 
Perhaps we can find you a——we'll seo later 

We must have a conundrum or two. 

Thank you for asuggestion ; thought things were 


Why have we got into such a fix at 


Wuirrie: One wrote epistles to enlighten the world, and the other | 


burns candles to see if it be daylight. 
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Paxton: No. One became all things to all men that he might saye 
some, and the other became nothing to nobody that he might scare a Jot 
away. 

Vicar: I sce nothing to laugh at in that. 

Paxton: Them’s my sentiments ; it’s to weep o’er. But pray, don’t 
you attempt to make jokes for fear the concert be as badly attended ag 
the church. 

Wurrtte: It’s all very fine for us to work, but what about Mr, Hall 
and Mr. Mead, our predecessors, in whose behalf we are working ? 

Vican: Just so. Make Mead the Zulu. 

Paxton: And Hall bones ? 

Vicar: Make a note of that. 
Catholic. 

Paxton: If I were I'd kiss the Pope’s toe slap off, like a brick. I hate 
milk-and-water religion. A bright idea has struck me. Sure to take, 
Clear debt as clean as a whistle. 

Vicar and Wuitrrtze: What? Let’s have it. 

Paxton (clears his voice): Ahem! ’hem. We shall have to pnt ont 
posters, and I propose that we put on the bill, “‘ The vicar will formally 
and solemnly renounce the error of his doctrine and ritual.” Do that, 
anf I'll guarantee both money and people will come. 

Vicar: My dear sir, you Protestants do not understand; you cannot 
comprehend the mysteries of Catholicism. 

Paxton (his Lancashire rising): Eaur yeds is too thick, I reckon, 

Wiirtie: No, Mr. Paxton, you don’t quite understand. 

Paxton: And you cannot explain. I'd as soon have a cauve'’s yed asa 
jackass’s tongue any. day. 

Vicar: I think we are leaving the subject. 

Paxton: You've been doing that some time, it’s my opinion. If you'd 
stuck to your guns things wouldn't have been in this pickle. 

Vicar: My conscience—you know my conscience. 

Paxton: Your conscience (sneers); has nobody else no conscience? 
(Lancashire rising again). Han we no conscience as built th’ church, 
an’ fund th’ money t’ help t’ pay a parson wi’? If yo’d as mich con- 
science in yo’ as a Turk or a Jew yo'd luk at a gradely Christian afore 
yo’d tek his cake. My conscience! Yo’ han no consciénce, yo’ hannot. 

Vican: My dear sir—— 

Paxton: My dear sirme? No my dear siring. Facts is facts. Scriptare 
says, “ Do unto others as you would they should do unto you.” Here 
you take our money that we subscribed, and by your ritual and rubbish 
drive us out of our own church. 

Vicar: No, it is the Church’s church. 

Paxton (Lancashire moving again): Ay, but we fund t’ brass. Crack 
that nut. That’s a mystery as I can understand. You've emptied the 
church and brought on this debt. Explain that mystery ! 

Vicar: Quite foreign to the subject we met to discuss. 

Wuairtix: Quite. 

Paxton: More mystery, eh? It’s just a sample of Protestant and 
Catholic difference. We Protestants believe in plain sailing. We calla 
cabbage a cabbage. You would gall it brassica capitata, or some such 
name, just to give it a Roman mysterious look ; but it's nobbut a cabbage 
after all. I tell you this has to do with the question, for if you had kept 
the services as they were we should not have been here, and if you would 
return to the same happy state of things as you found two years ago we 
should be out of this mess in one week, and not the laughingstock of 
everybody about us. You can't get behind that with all your mystery, 
your mummery, and your m—— nonsense, 

Vicar: I am afraid we shall have to adjourn to another evening. 

Wauirt.e : I think so, sir. I think we should discuss this matter better 
over a glass of wine, 

Vican: And a pipe. 

Paxton: I have no objection, so they are pure and unmixed. As to 
talking over this subject further, we may just as well whistle jigs to old 
Guindrod's skeleton, unless there is to be a change. Now, vicar, what do 
you say to that? This might be done; you might hold your services in 
your sitting-room and we could Ict the church for its original purpose, 
and it would pay its way. 


Capital, Paxton; I wish you were a 


Vicar (rises and stares): A—— good night, gentlemen, we adjourn sine 
die. [ Exeuat. 


An hotel is advertised as “ kept by the widow of Mr. Brown, who died 
last summer on a new and improved plan.” 


— 
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0DE TO THE CHAIRMAN OF THE PEOPLE'S TRIBUTE. 


H, Tracy Turnerelli! 
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LAUREATES OF THE WREATH. 


Tracy Turnerelli, oh! 


What a pretty mess you've got in, 


What an avalanche of woe! 


What after all the services 


Yon’ve rendered to the State, 


By five years’ lusty trumpeting 


For Beaconsfield the great ; 


After efforts so enormous 


That they’re unexampled yet, 


Those fifty thousand pennies 


From the peoples’ purse to get ; 


After labours so immense that 


Those of Hercules seem smail, 


To prepare the golden tribute— 


It’s rejected after all ! 


’Tis enough, my Turnerelli, 


To make you thin your hair; 


Nay, I shouldn’t much condemn you 


If it causes you to swear. 


To receive this cruel snubbing, 


From the idol you adore, 


Must make the patriotic heart 


Within your bosom sore. 


Now, perhaps, my noble Tracy, 


You will gracefully retire— 


Your meddlesome officiousness 


The people don’t admire. 


To them ’tis cause of laughter, 


Though to you a bitter pill, 


That the influence of your pamphlets 


On the public mind was nil; 


And the glorious golden tribute, 
Which you thought would draw all ranks, 
Was with difficulty paid for, 


And declined, too, without thanks. 


But I think no one will grudge it, 


If you keep the wreath yourself— 


In a glass case you can put it 


Upon your mantel-shelf. 


Tt will serve as a reminder, 


If you should need one yet, 


That a meddling busy-body 


But scanty thanks may get. 


And as a text to moralise 


On fond hope’s overthrow— 


Oh, Tracy Turnerelli ! 


Tracy Turnerelli, oh ! 


aperee TO TURNERELLI. 
ae ! pray dear Turnerelli, 


Don’t retire in a huff, 
Because your darling Dizzy 
Has dealt you a rebuff. 


Never heed his coy refusal, 
But invent another plan 
More ridiculous than ever— 
Now’s the hour, you’re the man ! 


Then up once more and at him, 
Despising sneer and chaff; 
Things look so gloomy round us 
That we really need a laugh. 


For what with trade depression 
And war with the Zulu, 

Without our Turnerelli 
Whatever should we do? 





POOR DOG TRAY(CY.) 


‘Q* Tracy dear, from day to.day 


I will be your recorder ; 


You’ve fed your noble protegé 


With softest of soft sawder. 








Oh, Beaconsfield, you thankless beast, 
To Tracy Turnerelli, 

You might have spared the man, at least, 
A pot of champagne jelly. 

But so the world ungrateful wags, 
Oh, world of little faith ! 

Where gratitude unkindly lags 
Even at a golden wreath ! 


COMFORT FOR TURNERELLI. 


Cy 
S HALL Turnerelli’s costly wreath 
ie Be thrown, contemptuonsly, aside, 

) Because the brows he fain would wreathe, 
Refuse the gift, with scornful pride ? 
Are England's sons so worthless grown, 
So fallen from their high estate, 
That none but one can claim this crown, 
The honour, for all else, too great ? 


Who boasts, with Dizzy, to divide 
The allegiance of the Tory clan? 
Stand forth, Maclure, Pomona’s pride ! 
To wear this wreath thon art the man! 


THE WREATH. 


7 ELL it not in Tory circles, 
i That the “ wreath” is all a sham, 
” That for crafty (self-like) Tracy, 
_Beaky: doesn’ t care a dam. 


A YANKEE SERMON. 


vt 
‘HE following is one of ‘ Dow, junior’s, patent sermons.” It is 
~4} full of good sense, although quaint and whimsical: “My dear 
~  friends—I’d just as lief say it as not, and I will say it if I get my 
ears boxed and my hair pulled, that women are more artificial and affected 
than men. Well, it is all right, I suppose, that they should be. They 
don’t do the courting, and are not allowed the liberty of making the first 
advances; consequently, they must contrive to attract. I never could 
see, though, how any great capital could ever be made out of the ridiculous 
enormities of fashion. Some young ladies not only starve their love to 
feed their pride, but they must also starve and torture their poor bodies, 
out of all rhyme and reason. Some won't taste of coffeo lest it should be 
the means of accumulating too much adipose about the ribs, and make 
them measure an inch more round the waists. They use no butter for 
fear of a pimple upon their pretty noses; nor partake of a particle of 
meat under a horrid apprehension of incurring a muddy complexion. But 
mark the consequence: they soon become weakly, nervous, fidgety, and 
old-maidish—their skins get yellow as a cucumber gone to seed—their 
eyes have no more lustre than blue beans in a withered pod—and their 
whole systems get so shattered at last that they will hardly stand 
the shock of a severe compliment. What, then, must they do? Why, 
endeavour to make up by artificial means for what Nature could have 
done (and a great deal better) had she been allowed her own way. 
They take physic to prop up their broken constitutions, and apply paints, 
washes, chalks, and cosmetics to recover their pristine bloom and youthful 
beauty. Young bachelors! don't have anything to do with one of these. 
They are counterfeit goods—spurious articles; and after you had them 
upon your hands for awhile, you will come to the conclusion that you have 
‘seen the elephant’ to your sorrow. My hearers, once in a while you come 
across one ‘who starves her love to feed her pride ;’ but what that pride 
is it is difficult to tell. It varies under different circumstances, She won't 
mention her love, nor open the doors of her heart to allow it the liberty 
to come out and soar upon butterfly wings through the bland atmosphere 
of frankness and freedom. No! she lets concealment, like a worm in an 
apple-core, feed upon her damaged cheek. And all this through pride, 
vanity, foolishness, or something of the sort! Pshaw! all you girls who 
want husbands, and can’t get on without ‘em, speak out, and don’t be 
afraid. You will thus get them quicker, and better ones, too, than by 
pursuing any vanity-fecling, pride-pampering, or make-believe bashful 
course. Go ahead—make your own wants—publish your preferences— 
and you shall each be rewarded with a husband who says his prayers daily, 
chews tobacco, looks after his household, and takes delight in being con- 
sidered a domestic animal. So mote it be!”—Yaunkee Humour, 





» from 
TER. 














268 THE CITY 


JACKDAW. 


JULY 4, 1879, 





JACKDAW. | 


85, MARKET STREET, 85. | 


KENNETH'S 
PRESENTS 


FoR 
Weddings, Birthdays, | 


#6 een 
owl ML 







ETC., ETO, 





TOWN HALL CARILLONS FOR ENSUING WEEK. 
At 3, 6,9, and 12 o'clock. 


Friday, July 4.—Hanover, or 104th Psalm. 
Saturday, »  5.—Raule Britannia. 

Bunday, »  6,—Adeste Fidelis. 

Monday, »  7%.—Auld Lang Syne. 

Tuesday, »  8.—Drink to me only. 
Wednesday, ,, 9%.—Annie Laurie. 

Thursday, » 10,—The Banks of Allan Water. 


CURRENT AMUSEMENTS. 


Theatre Royal.—The Flying Scud. Sarah Thorne’s Company. 
Prince's Theatre.—Truth and Ruth's Romance. 

os Monday.—Peril. 
‘Queen's Theatre.—Greek and English Performance. 

” Saturday.—Notre Dame and Ireland as it was, 
Alexandra Hall.—Variecty Entertainment. Will Lorenzo. 
Gaiety.—Variety Entertainment. G. H. Chirgwin. 

People’s Concert Hall.—Variety Entertainment. Jolly Little Lewis. 
Keith's Circus. —Tannaker’s Japanese. Troupe. 
Belle Vue.—Zoological Gardens. Fireworks. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 
Wy E opine that Mr. Bleackley, of brewing notoriety, who at present 
,| 4 v rejoices in the proprietorship of that brilliant scene of splendour 

known to the initiated as the Star Music Hall, will be cautious 
how he blights the young affections of any fature performer on the harp 
or any other instrument. Her connection with Tute’s minstrels he might 
have been sure would have Tute-or'd her to make the best of her situation. 
At apnyrate, Miss Skuse obtained a verdict and forty pounds from the base 
destroyer of her peace. An apology would not do. Does not the proverb 
say—Qui S'ex-Skuse S'ac-Skuse? 


Turns is a rumour afloat that thore is no such person as Tracy Turnerelli, 
but that the name is only a nom de plume of our John William. The 
same canard also says that the object of its exhibition iv this city was not 
the furtherance of the subscription, but the showing of it to the lambs 
who are led by J. W. M. in order to raise a counter-cry of “No Beac——,” 
but that would be treason. The cry waited for was ‘ Give it to Maclure!” 
This idea, we believe, was the offspring of the prolific brain of Mr. 
T—uchst—ne. 





Tura is no knowing in what sad plight we should be in as regards travelling 
wore it not for the generous enterprise of the Midland Railway Company. 
Considering the advantages given to the public, they ought to be looked 
upon as pioneers of progress. Asa Loudon correspondent states, ‘ they 
have given another reason for being regarded as the model company.” 
They have jast introduced a new wagon for carrying cattle. The truck 
is supplied with water tanks and fodder racks. 





So the Earl has refused the wreath. After all, it appears that, in spite of 
his vagaries, Beaky has some sense left. We pity poor Tracy Turnerel]i, 
The disappointment is enough to make even an angel or jackdaw drop 9 
tear. Poor Tracy! better far would it have been had you stopped at Rome 
as Turner, the sculptor. English working men don’t want to be chisselled, 


Tuere is a clause in the Act regulating Gas Companies which declareg 
that when an out-going tenant leaves a house, leaving a quarter's gag 
unpaid, the company cannot make the in-coming tenant responsible for 
this default, or refuse on this account to supply him with gas. Neverthe. 
less, the gas companies try it on, especially if you happen to be hard up 
and not well able to commence an expensive action. The Stretford Gag 
Company is supposed, by some people, to be careful of these matters, 
We have a communication from a late resident in Brooklands which con. 
tains statements we will not now print. If his story is true, he has great 
reason to complain of the company. 


Provinctat taste in matters theatrical is, on occasions, sneered at, In 
London, perhaps the best thing the press could do to “ran” a play would 
be to pronounce it the biggest piece of balderdash and licentiousness that 
was ever written. Then the people flock to see the naughty piece. With 
few exceptions this sort of thing is not done in Manchester. As a general 
rule there is not much chance here for a rotten piece, while a good one is 
far better appreciated than it isin London. At the Vaudeville, the other 
evening, we saw that great London success Zhe Girls. We don’t think 
it would be called a “success” in Manchester. It is a miserable hash-up 
of Our Boys, most especially in the last act. Ask Johnny C—, of 
Atheneum amateur fame. We met him there promiscuously, and we were 
so mutually disappointed that we at once repaired to Short’s to havea big 
and cheap drink. 


Matters theatrical in London are, however, not so bad as indicated in 
the last “caw.” Nothing pleased us more than to find that our old friend, 
Clarence Holt, had certainly “‘ tumbled on his feet ” at the Duke’s Theatre 
in Holborn. Having thrown up his Shakspere and Dickens impersonations 
he has gone in for legitimate sensation. New Babylon has, we believe, 
been produced in Manchester, but local auditors would certainly ‘stare if 
they saw how the piece was put on at “ the Duke’s,” 


Apropos of clubs, and club management and financing, it is said that the 
Reform Club are going to avail themsclves of a hint from another quarter 
and charge some of their advertising members a goodly sum for allowing 
their business to be published in all officially written and printed com- 
munications from the club. We understand some clubs do this for nothing; 
no wonder their balance is wrong. 


MR. WILLIAM ARONSBERG. 


« YF there is one man in a non-official position who figures in the Man- 
fy) chester papers that mau is Mr. W. Aronsberg. On the part of some 

people it is customary to sneer at Mr. Aronsberg and to ridicule his 
projects. As Mr. Aronsberg is only human, he must, like his fellow-men, 
occasionally do foolish and egotistical things in the eyes of some. That 
he is doing in his own way a vast amount of solid good is a fact that must 
not be disregarded. From the Jewish Chronicle we learn that in Man- 
chester there are nearly a score of Hebras, religious societies, composed 
of poor foreigners, the number of whom, during the past few years, has 
greatly increased. Mr. W. Aronsberg has greatly interested himself 
in these Hebras with the view of exciting among the members endeavours 
to improve their moral and social condition, Formerly, when any dispute 
however trivial, arose among them, resort was had to the magistrates to 
settle it. This practice caused much misconception among non-Jews, 
owing to the large number of summonses that were taken out by Jews 
against fellow-Jews. Mr. Aronsberg’s appeals and expostulations have 
been attended with much success, for the number of these summonses 
has been considerably reduced during the past year. Mr. Aronsberg is 
also making great personal exertions to induce these poor foreigners to 
improve the cleanliness and tidiness of their homes. We also notice that 
Mr. Aronsberg is the treasurer of a fund which is being raised on behalf 
of the widow and children of the late Professor Isaacs, the former minister 
of the Manchester Jewish congregation. Mr. Aronsberg may, perhaps, 
not deserve the name of a philanthropist, but, at anyrate, he may in our 
opinion be called a good-hearted aad disinterested fellow; and an example 








to some of those who boast so much of Christian charity. 
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FEEDING AT THE CONSERVATIVE CLUB. 


F we were to say that we sympathise very sincerely with the members 
‘ly of the Manchester Conservative Club in their many troubles and their 
serious difficulties, would they believe us? We do not refer merely 
to the fact that their gas was cut off by the Corporation becaus> the gas 
bill had not been paid, though that episode caused a large amount of mild 
perjary—for which, lct us hope, there is forgiveness somewhere—among 
the members. Gentlemen so very refined as Mr. John W. Maclare, said 
it was a —— lie, and even so mild a mannered man as Mr. H, H. Howarth 
made slantingdicular statements about it. Mr. Councillor Windsor dodged 
his friends on Change for a full month ; Mr. Tom Rose went out of town; 
Mic-Mac Balure turned vegetarian for ten days ; Wilding gave up taking 
snuff; Jim Heaton abjured cabs ; Mr. Councillor Birch wore a sickly smile ; 
and as for poor Mr. Sam Cottam, he had to take a sea trip to Gibraltar. 
But the cutting off of the gas because the bill was not paid was a small 
afiair compared with the revelations of the balance sheet at the annual 
meeting. Our readers may remember that we showed that the Club had lost 
£1,400 in two years, and that, if it had taken stock like moderately sensible 
men it would then have appeared that it had lost three times £1,400. 
When a Club is compelled to take in as assets ‘' Architect’s Commission ”’ 
and ‘* Decorations,” when it values such fairy-like securities as these at 
£3,000 or £4,000, and when it deducts only five per cent per annum from 
them, then we may truthfully say that such a Club has many troubles, 
and has serious difficulties. 

But to our present task. As we informed our readers at the time of the 
last annual meeting, Mr. Sam Cottam, complimented the Jackdaw on the 
“admirable clearness”’ with which it had analysed the balance sheet, 
and in having “‘made it intelligible to the members,” after that, Mr. 
Cottam, sharing the views of a majority of the Club, passed a resolution, 
in the teeth of the Committee, ordering it to advertise for tenders for the 
catering of the Club. The members of the Club were so foolish as to 
expect to get somebody to give them £1,000 or £1,500 a-year for the 
pleasure and honour of feeding them, so as, in the words of the resolu- 
tion, to secure ‘‘ an income from this source,’ and thereby make both 
ends meet. But the best laid schemes of mice and men—especially 
Tories— gang aft agley,” as the following circular will show :— 


‘* Manchester, 21 June, 1879. 

“Dear Sir—The following resolution was, on the motion of Mr. Samuel 
Cottam, passed at the last annual meeting of the members of this Club:— 

That this meeting is of opinion that a rent might reasonably be 
paid by the caterer, and therefore desires that the committee will 
take the earliest opportunity of securing an income from this source, 
either by offering the catering to public competition, or by such other 
mode as may commend itself to them. 

“The Committee considered that the fairest mode of testing the question 
as to whether a rent for the catering could be obtained, was to offer it to 
public competition, on the terms and subject to the conditions upon which 
the present caterer, Mr. Fisher, holds the same. They accordingly 
advertised in the London Times, Standard, Manchester Courier, and 
Manchester Guardian that they were prepared to receive tenders. They 
also drew up a circular to send to applicants, containing full information 
of the terms on which the catering was offered, and also a draft agreement. 

“The Committee received in reply to the advertisements twenty-two 
applications for information. The circular letter was sent to each of the 
applicants, from twelve of whom no further communications were received. 
Of the remaining ten, three asked to see, and were shown the draft 
agreement, and two only made application for the position of caterer, Of 
these two applicants one offered £100 per annum, but the other made no 
specified offer of a money payment. : 

“The Committee invited both of these applicants to meet them at the 
dlub but only one came, namely, the gentleman who had offered £100 per 
imum, The Committee gave the applicant every opportunity of making 
inguiries, and asked whether he would increase his offer. This he declined 
todo, At a meeting of the General Conimittee held the same day it was 
tmanimously resolved, ‘ That it is not desirable in the interests of the 
Club to accept the offer now made.”—I am, dear sir, yours faithfully, 

“Tuomas Honnpy Brruzy, Chairman of the Committee.” 


The highest offer was one hundred a-year. The loss has been £700 a- 
year since the Club opened! Besides, with everything new in the Club, 
tothing has had to be spent so far on “renewals.” Two years hence 
the “ renewals” will cost £1,000 to £1,500 a-year, and what then will 


eee 





become of the Conservative Clab? We are glad that we are not membors 
of the Conservative Club for purely financial reasons. Members are like 
partners in a firm, fully responsible for all debts, and legally liable for 
any ‘‘ whip” tre Committee may call for. With a whip of £10. 10s, 
at the Clarendon Club, with the Prince's Club wound up, with a whip 
at the Carlton, with a dwindling membership at the Conservative, may 
you not say that the present state of that Club is worse than the first? 





MR. G. J. HOLYOAKE AT THE PARLIAMENTARY 
CO-OPERATIVE COMMITTEE. 


Yj nti to the Co-operative News, Mr. Holyoake says: ‘“ The 
interest increases. I was presont to-day (Friday) nearly four 

hours, and the audience was greater than before. Many barristers 
crowd in from the courts, and cnrious dignitaries of all classes look in, for 
the question is of wider interest than many persons imagine. The com- 
mittee show the utmost fairness and patience. They permit one who 
gives evidence to explain what he thinks relevant, and even permit him 
great latitude when he is not relevant, which is very wise where the 
gricvance is real and the indignation sentimental, albeit most natural. 
Sir Massey Lopes is an admirable chairman—calmn, clear, sagacious, and 
tolerant. The tradesmen are what Lord Beaconsfield calls ‘envenomed ”’ 
against civil service co-operators, and they lay down most eccentric 
doctrines. The committee have determined to examine certain repre- 
sentatives of shopkeepers in the provinces, when new amusement may be 
expected—certainly variety of suggestions. The London tradesmen 
know nothing of co-operation as represented by the News—at 
least they say so. Northern tradesmen know nothing of civil 
service stores. Metropolitan tradesmen (lo not object to our co- 
operation, and provincial shopkeepers do not object to Civil Service 
stores, which will puzzle the committee. But the provincial tradesmen 
will object to us, against whom they have a fair case, as the fortunes of 
business go. I have received notice from Mr. Reginald Dickenson, the 
clerk of the Select Committee, that I am to be called for examination 
on the part of our societies. In the meantime, the committee-room in 
which this inquiry is held is a very popular place of assembly. Sir Massey 
Lopes and his colleagues attract more attention than any committee which 
has sat this Parliament. Meteorologists tell us there are nineteen distinct 
climates in London. There are more than nineteen types-of persons. In 
Kenny Meadows’s “ Heads of the People” he drew the grocer and trades- 
man type. You know it again as soon as you enter the committee-room, 
The grocers and shopkeepers are as distinct a class as the teetotalers in 
the speaker’s gallery on ‘one of Sir Wilfrid Lawson’s days, or as the pub- 
licans when Mr. Wheelhouse ‘ takes the floor.’ Though the witnesses 
hitherto do not profess to know anything of co-operation, many of the 
committee do. Mr. Walter James, the member for Gateshead, has seen 
it in operation in his borough, and in Newcastle-on-Tyne and Blaydon ; 
Mr. Macdonald has seen it in Scotland; and Mr. Mundella knows it in 
Nottingham if not in Sheffield; and other’members of the committee 
understand it.” 


It is most amusing to hear the different hostile witnesses answer the 
question—would they prevent the Civil Service clerks from earning any- 
thing after office hours by such labour as they found themselves able to 
undertake. The principal form of answer is—that were the witness in 
charge where such clerks are employed he would prevent them from 
going into any rival businesses to themselves by ‘ taking out their brains 
every day.” Indeed, these witnesses have averred that they would so use up 
the vital energy of men the that rest and recreation, and not dabbling in 
trade, should be rendered as marrow to their bones. These same wit- 
nesses have declared that the Civil servants are greatly unpaid, and herein 
seems to appear the cloven foot of the committee. Mr. John Bright, in a 
letter published last week, referred to the general uselessness of parlia- 
mentary committees, and he is probably right, but the same cannot safely 
be asserted of the injurious character of these committees. They have 
often previously been made the bulwark of increased expenditure, and it 
is probable this will be the only outcome of the Co-operative Committee. 
Concerning the ‘‘ taking out the brains” of the clerks in théir official 
duties, the witnesses by this expression show both their want of 
common-sense and their heartlessness. If any man labours daily so as to 
incapacitate himself for further effort, even though that effort be an entire 
change of routine, such man will only live a year or two, or if alive, will 
become insane. So much for the brains of those witnesses. 
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THE PROVIDENCE OF GOD AND THE DEATH OF THE 


[The Bishop of Manchester, preaching in Westminster Abbey, referred to 
the death of the Prince Imperial. He gaid he wished to ask for their 
sympathy for the noble lady sojourning amongst them, to whom every 
tender English heart must have turned as two days ago men read the 
announcement of the fresh sorrow which in the mysterious dispensation 
of Providence had fallen so suddenly on one who had suffered so much 
before. There was this also to be said, whether we ought to have 
accepted so precious a charge, and whether, having accepted it, we were 
as careful of it as we ought tohave been. All these things were sad, 
unepeakably sad, to think upon. What an unstable thing was human life !} 

The Rev. Dr, Thomson preached at the Rusholme Road Congregational 
Chapel, on Sunday evening last, on the death of the Prince Imperial. 
Ile said that what the late Emperor Napoleon wickedly and blasphemously 
described as Prince Louis's “ baptism of fire’ was a sad and guilty sin, 
a devilish — The leaders of the Bonapartist faction doubtless 
hoped that the exploits of the Prince Imperial in the nla war would 
kindle the dying enthusiasm for, and revive the dying glories of the 
Napoleonic era. _ God had now avenged the coup d’ état of 1851, the 
day of retribution had come, and the violent death of the Prince 
Tinperial at the hands of Zulu savages was the melancholy and tragic 
end of those vile schemes and that bloody recklessness of the Napoleons 
which deluged Europe with blood.) 





“W. E do not pretend to break a lance with the Bishop and Dr. 
4", Thomson about God's providence further than to say that to us 
God, as an active agent, has had no more to do with the death of 
the Prince Imperial than the reverend gentlemen themeelves. At least 
that is how the matter presents itself to our mind. God gives us every 
good thing in the natural world, but He does not undertake to save our 
lives if we neglect natural laws. The contrary rendering of God’s provi- 
dence involves us in an inextricable maze. If the manner of every man's 
death be as is the providence of God towards him, then Ridley and 
Latimer died, not by the hand of the cruel inquisition, but by God's dis- 
pensation. And so with the Rev. Mr. Draper and his wife, who sank in 
the “London” in the Bay of Biscay, while themselves exhorting their 
fellow-sufferers to seck the mercy of God upon their souls. There also 
died G. V. Brooke, the tragedian, whose last act was far more tragical 
than avy of the mimic representations by which he formerly delighted and 
instructed the world. He died the death of a Stoic, without visible 
passion, and without complaint. He was an actor by profession, but a 
noble man in death. Mankind can recognise and understand such matters, 
but they commouly bow in silence before the fact that God does not 
always put forth His power to save even great men when in trouble; and 
we suppose the Bishop refers to this fact when alluding to the Prince's 
death, as a “ mysterious dispensation of Providence.” If that be his 
meaning, we demur to the mystery, and prefer to regard it as a retribution, 
as Dr. Thomson seems to do, but to this also we demur, for if we under- 
stand rightly these matters of theology, God’s vengeance is not in this 
world, though tho transgression of His laws of nature often incurs a 
punishment wearing the appearance of retribution at his hands. 


THE NEW JUDGE: BOWEN OF BALLIOL. 


FROM’ THE “ WHITEMALL REVIEW.”’] 


ty 
$ OME twenty-three years ago there arrived in Oxford a dark, handsome, 
| large-eyed, intellectual-looking student, who was backed to carry all 
before him. He hailed from the scholarly region of Rugby, and his 
reputation had’preceded him. Rugby was well to the fore at that particular 
epoch, Arnold, it is true, was dead and gone, but his pupils—notably his 
son Matthew of Oriel and Congreve of Wadham —were conspicuous in the 
University.% Then his suecessors—Doctors Tait (now A, C, Cantuar) and 
Goulburn (now Dean of Norwich)—had preserved the traditions of the 
school, and Rugby men spoke’proudly of Goschen of Oriel and poor Charles 
Edward Oakley of{Magdalen, whom premature death deprived of a well- 
werited milre. Altogether, it was a testimonial in those days to be head 
boy of Rugby, almost,‘if not quite as much as to be scholar of Balliol, and 
young Bowen made his d?lut on the academical stage amid the plaudits of 
his school friends and with the certainty—bar accidents—of achieving 
The success he did gain was splendid, eclipsed only by that of 
incomparable Roundell Palmer, and if was anticipated at the moment that 
the hero of the great intellectual scliool, and the still greater intellectual 
college, would sink down into a Conington, or a Porgon, or come equally 
Oxford 
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inutile lignum, 


Balliol, perhaps, especially—offers fatal attrac- 
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tions to the laureate of the scholastic arena, and there can be no doubt 
but that, if young Bowen had elected to don the soporific white tie of the 
fellow-and-tutor, he might have droned away a learned existence with the 
reversion of the Mastership of Balliol in his pocket. 

Mr. Bowen, however, was made of different stuff. His compeers said 
of him that he owed everything to a hard head and yet harder industry, 
He had no affinities with the most illustrious of his Balliol contempo. 
raries—his junior, by-the-bye—Algernon Swinburne; nor with “ earthly 
paradise” Morris of Exeter; nor with Father Oxenham. He was, and is, 
pre-eminently a man of talent and industry, rather than of genius, and he 
stood to win on these two cards. From the Greek poets and philosophers 
he turned his attention to law, and his labours soon obtained recognition, 
Step by step, by dint of sheer merit and dogged perseverance, by well. 
directed energy, and the free use of high natural gifts, the Balliol scholar 


_ became merged in the rising barrister, until at last, at an age when most 


men are beginning to dream about silk or to build castles in the air, 
having for their basis a Recordership or County Court Judgeship, Mr, 
Bowen takes his place—amid general congratulations—on the Bench. It 
has been rumoured that he owes his elevation as much to his academical 
reputation as to his forensic attainments; but the allegation containg 
little, if any, substratum of veracity. Mr. Bowen is, above all things— 
whatever he may have been two decades ago—a lawyer, and, what is better 
still, a profound lawyer. His mind, which was expanded originally by 
Greek particles and the contemplation of philosophic problems, has been 
focussed on cases, precedents, and the technicalities of jurisprudence, 
until it has grown to be a legal storehouse. Not by flashy oratory, nor by 
hustings’ speeches, has this eminent scholar asserted his right to con. 
sideration. He has won his spurs by no trick or display, but by legitimate 
means. We all acknowledge it to be quite natural and comprehensible 
that the head boy of Rugby, the First Classman, the Prizeman, and Fellow 
of Balliol should, in the fulness of time, be made Judge. Nay, more, 
should he subsequently attain the Woolsack nobody would feel surprised, 
He would but follow in the track of Lord Selborne. 

To those who decry the training afforded by our great public schools 
and the two Universities, the career of Mr. Bowen is simply a counterblast, 
Eton and Oxford did less than nothing for Shelley ; Harrow and Cambridge 
about as much for Byron. Routine, however, against which genius rebels, 
is the foster-nurse of talent, and inasmuch as we are more concerned with 
a brilliant average than with accidental scintillations, the result would 
appear to be in the main satisfactory. Oxford, of course, does not bristle 
with Bowens any more than Cambridge is afflicted with a plethora of 
Aldersons ; but if any impartial inquirer will investigate the antecedents 
of the prominent men in Church and State, he will learn that at least two- 
thirds of those who are most respected for their works’ sake have plodded 
the same path as our junior Judge. They have been “ wet bobs” or “ dry 
bobs,” have been hacked at football or bruised at fives, have faced the 
Minos, the Eacus, and Rhadamanthus of the schools, and plucked the 
flowers of the flying terms. Then they have settled down to the business 
of life, and, accustomed from boyhood to surmount difficulties, have tri- 
umphed in their several spheres. Very possibly the alteration of our 
educational system, or its remodelling on French or German lines, might 
turn out more bookworms, doctrinaires, and theorists. It would supply 
us with such stuff as Schopenhaur or Hegel, with Comfes and Renans 
galore. We are, however, hardly sensible of the benefits likely to accrue 
from such a change, and with all deference to the intellectual demigols of 
superior peoples, we much prefer our Bowens of Balliol. 


A TROTTER ON KNOX. 


+) 
if THE following will show how religious animosity will blot out the 
)»4} feeling of family pride which most men entertain for the memory of 
=i distinguished ancestor. Mr. Charles Trotter, of Blairgowrie, & 
descendant of John Knox, in a letter addressed to a member of the Knox 
Monument Committee, designates the Scottish Reformer as ‘the monster 
who, if he did not actually with his own hands, at least by his teaching 
and malign example, assisted in the disgraceful destruction” of the 
religious houses in the North. “ It has always been a pain to me,” Mr. 
Trotter adds, “that I should have such a ruffian’s blood in my veins. 
sut, thank God, there is not the history of any one family, from such a0 
origin, some members of whose descendants have not returned to their 
only true allegiance.’ The style of this language at once proves that the 
“ ynffian” element is not yet eradicated from the family of the great 
reformer, but whether that element comes from the (Tr)otter or Knox 
branch deponent sayeth not. 
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BETSY WAREING AT THE TOWN HALL. 


. . 
Qiesrncrap SIR,—I chare in the Town Hall. My name's Betsy 
4 Wareing, and that’s why I goes out a charing. I don’t mind telling 
ae you, sir, that I cleans out the Council Chambers, and it isn’t a augan 
stable, except for the litter of papers them councillors tears up. Cureosity 
said the other day, ‘‘ Betsy, you should read some of them papers.” I 
uncurls a few, and I confides to you, sir, the writing on one as I found it. 
It is outdacious, and must have been writ by a councilman, and a very 
common un, out of spite. I do believe.if I had looked at all the papers I 
have burnt, that all the members of the Council would have been spoke 
of equal disrespectful.—Yours, B. Warerna, 


THIS WAS ALL ON ONE: FOOL’S CAP. 


Our Mayor is great Alderman Grundy, 
He’d open free libries a Sunday, 

This was the one spasm 

Of enthusiasm, 
That could ever be got out of Grundy. 


There’s a spik ar span Aldy, named Bennett, 
Of hisself, number one, ne’er agen it, 

On the floor there he'll stand, 

And saw with his hand, 
Convincing all folk, spec’aly Bennett. 


Ah, there comes that dear boy, old Curtis, 
Who so young, s0 jolly, so pert is, 

I feel sure there be sinners, 

°Ud sooner eat dinners, 
Than listen to speeches by Curtis. 


There’s a worthy old gemmen named Heywood, 
Who speak either all night or day could; 

He’s twice been the Mayor, 

And I hope we shall ne’er, 
Have a worser orator than Heywood. 


You’ve heard of the Alderman Baker, 
Of literature he’s quite a faker, 

In his doings he’s shrewd, 

But, just do as he would, 
Or else you will fall out with Baker. 


That’s the new cove, that’s old Georgy Booth, 
An Alderman grey, calm, and smooth, 

He once with some verses 

To read which makes curses 
Come out of all mouths, save of Booth. 


That chap with the hair on is Grave, 
He rejoices in Thirlmere’s sweet wave ; 
Just list to his clatter, 
Every bit about watter ; 
He’s a tremendous fellow is Grave. 


The young un beside him is Patteson, 
And he is the waterworks’ chatty son ; 
But he talks common-sense, 
And thinks they’re all dense ~° 
When they cannot see things just like Patteson. 


You all must know Alderman Lamb, 
He’s too meek to have e’er told a cram, 
And now where the gas is, 
The whole day he passes, 
With himself well contented is Lamb. 


-_ -~ _ — aon 


THE TWO. 
[FROM THE ‘‘AMERICAN SOCIALIST.’’] 

§ to the question of the sexes, I think that woman’s love of dress is 
the stamp of her inferiority. It ends the discussion with me, I 
can’t respect my sex as I do the other while we are such creatures 

of dress. Here a man and his wife are projecting a journey. The man 
is equipped in an hour, and his attention is free for the higher considera- 
tions of the occasion, but the woman must have a week for her prepara- 
tions, and starts off fagged out with shopping, and dressmaking, and 
packing. Go to Wilhelmj’s concert. The gentlemen performers are not 
distinguished at all by their dress, unless it is by its simplicity. Wilbelmj’s 
black coat is buttoned across his breast up to his collar, and his wristbands 
ire quite inconspicuous. But the lady singer comes in dragging a peacock’s 





tail unspread, and tattooed from head to foot with colours and frills and 
embroidery. What is a wedding toa woman? It is a bride's satins and 
laces and jewels. The sentiment of the circumstance is all smothered in 
dress. She can neither feel solemn nor gay—she is a spectacle of clothes. 
You bring me scripture for her relief: ‘‘ Can a maid forget her ornament, 
or a bride her attire?”’ I don’t say she can any more than a leopard can 
change his spots: I only say it is something which stamps her inferiority, 

If you quote revelation, I will quote nature. According to nature man 
should be apparelled in brighter colours and with more fanciful decoration 
than woman, and should think more of his appearance. Seo the peacock 
and gobbler and rooster, and the male birds generally. The lion cultivates 
a flowing mane, but the lioness wears her hair as meek as a Methodist. 
The human female seems to have lost her natural prestige, and is fain to 
make herself attractive in meretricious ways. 

Imagine a man compressing his ribs with stays, or trammelling his legs 
with skirts ; let alone swathing them after the mummy fashion of to-day, 

Imagine him spending an hour every morning in fixing his hair for a 
day-long torment. He will have his dress subservient to health and 
comfort and freedom of breath and motion. You say he is in bondage to 
the changes of fashion as much as the women are. But he contrives to 
keep these conditions intact. His new styles are not allowed to intrench 
on his comfort and health and the higher interests of life. If he changes 
the cut of his hair, he still keeps the sweetness and unconsciousness of short 
locks ; he does not let them grow inconveniently long, or cancer his hair 
with a frowsy chignon. If he changes the fashion of his coat, it is almost 
unnoticeable, and you may be sure it is at no sacrifice of ease. Hig 
pantaloons may be cut a little more bagging or a little more statuesque, 
but never with trails or any impediment to his natural gait. His hat is 
always the same serviceable sun-shade, and his cap the same protection 
from the weather, no matter what the details of style. 

Well, you say that the women dress to please the men, and if women 
are foolish men make them so. My answer to that is, that men are as 
fond of pleasing women as women are of pleasing men, and more so; but 
they have wit enough to accomplish their object without the monstrous 
sacrifices women make. Whether any amount of education and opportunity 
will give women this wit, or diminish the advantage man has gained, 
remains to be seen. 


THE GENERAL ELECTION: A SIGNIFICANT ADDRESS. 


i 

‘P' HE Birmingham Daily Post says:—‘ The following address, pre- 

re } pared by a leading statesman, in view of a general election, describes 
the policy of the Prime Minister with an exactness and force which 

will be recognised by all readers” :— 

‘¢* Lord Beaconsfield is an eminent man, who has deserved well of hig 
country; but asa Prime Minister he occupies a false position. With no 
domestic policy, he is obliged to divert the attention of the people from 
the consideration of their own affairs, to the distraction of foreign politics, 
His external system is turbulent and aggressive that his rule at home may 
be tranquil and unassailed. Hence arise excessive expenditure, heavy taxa- 
tion, and the stoppage of all social improvement. His scheme of conduct 
is so devoid of all political principle that tvhen forced to appeal to the 
people his only claim to their confidence is his name. 

‘¢* Such arts and resources may suit the despotic ruler of a continental 
State ruined by revolutions, but they do not become a British Minister 
governing a country proud, free, and progressive, animated by glorious 
traditions, and aspiring to future excellence. 

«* The honour and the best interests of the country require that men 
should be returned to the new Parliament with definite principles. Tho 
general policy which I would enforce at this juncture may be contained in 
these words—Honourable peace, reduced taxation, and social improve- 
ment.’ ”’ 

The Birmingham Post adds :—‘* We have taken the liberty of altering 
one word in this document; we have substituted the name of Beaconsfield 
for that of Palmerston. The address is a remarkable piece of self. 
description; the date of it was March, 1859; the author was Mr. Disraeli, 
who, with true prophetic foresight, thus pourtrayed his own political 
character, and anticipated the present position of his own Administration.” 


Now that crimped hair is becoming fashionable again, ladies are advised, 
if they waut to get their hair in waves, to take an ocean bath, 
“ Goop morning, Mr. Brown; you’re first at last; you used to be behind 





; | before, but I notice you have been getting early of late.” 
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MANCHESTER AMUSEMENTS. 


THEATRE ROYAL. 


P 
"TT" HAT relic of byegone days, The Flying Scud, has occupied the boards 
¢) of the Royal during the week, and has been played to fair average 

~ houses. In the hands of Miss Sarah Thorne’s company, the creation 
of Mr. Boucicault has not suffered; on the contrary, its prestige is fully 
maintained. The sporting character of the drama is always sure to make 
its production a success in Manchester, as the treasury of either the 
Royal or the Queen’s can no doubt testify. The retirement of Mr. C. H. 
Stephenson from the management of this theatre (where he will be suc- 
ceeded by Mr. Edmonds, who has filled that capacity at the Prince’s), has 
been the cause of a complimentary benefit being organised on his account, 
Messrs. Duffield and Lawton having kindly placed the-theatre at his 
disposal. On Friday, the 8th August next, Mr. F, Stanislaus, the musical 
conductor, and also Mr. Gilbert Tate, the acting manager (who goes to 
the Prince's), are also on the list of “ retirements.” 





PRINCE'S THEATRE, 

No change has occurred at this theatre, the criterion comedy, Truth, 
still pursuing the even tenor of its way, in spite of the severe castigation 
of the Manchester press. We do not altogether agree with the very 
severe restrictions pnt upon the drama by the local critics, but we do hold 
up the credit of the Manchester school of dramatic criticism, as being 
perhaps the most trying to an author or an actor in England, it being a 
well-known fact upon the stage, that what will pass Manchester is good 
enough anywhere. 


QUEEN’S THEATRE, 

Mr. Andrew Halliday’s dramatised version of Victor Hugo’s Notre Dame 
is the attraction here, and when the characters of “ Esmeralda” and 
** Quasimodo” are in such hands as those of Miss Rose Leclercq and Mr. 
Mr. W. H. Pennington, it is quite enough to atone for any minor short- 
coming which might have been visible elsewhere. The drama of itself 
lacks the interest of the story very much—all dramatised novels do—but 
Mr. Halliday has undoubtedly made the best of his material, and the two 
artistes who have the leading ro/és in their hands have made the drama 
appear more interesting than otherwise it might have been. A comedietta, 
under the title of The Married Bachelor, precedes the drama. An inter- 
esting treat is provided for this evening in the Greek and English repre- 
sentations, which will, no doubt, prove attractive. 


THE ALEXANDRA HALL. 

Mr. Charles Godfrey has made himself a great success at this establish- 
ment, and is received with enthusiasm. Will Lorenzo, with his troupe of 
sable minstrels, which includes Joe Brown, the champion jig dancer of 
the world, creates roars of laughter from all the visitors to the hall. The 
Wises are giving great satisfaction. Mr. Arthur Clifton and Miss Jessie 
Sandle are also favourites with the audience. The Sisters Cuthbert are 
fairly up to the mark, and Messrs. Craven and Conway have made a good 
impression upon the public. Mr. Fred Albert is announced as the “ coming 
man,” and he is sure to be a success to Mr. Booth, 





THE GAIETY. 

There is a very strong company here this week, and the programme is 
capitally varied. Mr. G. H. Chirgwin, the white-eyed musical Kaffir, 
being the leading attraction. Mr, Charles Williams, a capital extempore 
vocalist and an old Manchester favourite, is well received, and Mr. Louis 
St. Clair is both clever and amusing. Mr. J. Yarwood's quartette are in 
good voice. Storelli, the musical clown; the Fanny Cremars; Miss Alice 
Maurice, the American Songstress ; Miss Harrow; and Mirabel, with her 
entertainment of Facts or Fancies, fill up a capital vocalists’ list. The 
acrobatic element is also well represented. There are the Vernieres, with 
their astounding weight-lifting capabilities; Karl Lind, the Stockholm 
wonder ; and Gaylord, the equilibrist, all of whom are giving great satis- 
faction to well-filled houses. 


PEOPLE'S CONCERT HALL. 

We are afraid that greater crowds are flocking to see the Zulus here 
than would willingly perform the same feat in their native wilds. The 
warriors, of course, go through their imitation war-dance, &c., to tho 
inimitable delight and wonder of the hundreds who look upon them with 








awe. Jolly little Lewis is here, and a greater favourite than ever. Mr, 
and Mrs. Leno are very amusing, and so are Mr. and Mrs. Manhill ang 
Professor Howard. Miss Julia Bertle is a favourite with her audience ; 
and Messrs. Smyth and Warrington, with Miss Minnie Everton and Mr, 
C. H. Bartell (the blind sailor), make up a capital evening's amusement, 











THE “GUINEAS” BALL. 


ay: GUINNESS has given a ball to the élite of London at a cost of 
iM £4000. From this it would appear that the ‘‘ beer-barrel ” standg 

~" omnipotent ; as it were—‘“‘on a pinnacle of froth,” gazing down 
with contemptuous eyes and upturned lips upon its “ broken-bottle. 
brethren.” All this is intended to mean that, whilst through bad trade, 
poverty and disease are mowing down the ranks of the indigent, or at 
least, stifling their hearts and making them curse their existence, a 
“lucky brother,” having reaped a fortune by having trafficked in that 
‘* species of poison” which has ruined and also sent to their last account 
so many of his illfavored (by Dame Fortune) brethren, launches out and 
parades his illgotten wealth by giving a magnificent ball in London to 
nearly all the “‘ mammon-blessed”’ of that city. And what was the trifle 
this Diety of the beer-barrel expended, and, I will add, wasted, upon this 
tableau-vivant ? Oh, only a “paltry” £4000. Some will doubtless 
remark—* Good for trade.” So it may be to a certain extent, but where 
will this money be distributed? Why, amongst rich tradesmen, who are 
not in want of it, but not amongst poor tradesmen who can scarcely keep 
body and soul together, and therefore are in want of it! But how much 
better it would have been expended, if it had been given to relieve the 
cruel distress and hardships existing amongst beer-barrel Deity’s poor 
brethren, in whose very midst he lives and moves apparently with his eyes 
shut. Where lies the charity in this parade of wealth? O tempora! 0 
mores! to what a pitch the pomp and vanities of the beau monde have 
risen. 





VOLUNTEER NOTES. 


i Ne 1st Manchester annual inspection took place in Heaton Park on 
Pe ) Saturday afternoon. A halt was made on the ground near the lodge, 
~~ and the roll was called. There answered 29 officers, 53 sergeants, 50 
band and buglers, and 872 rank and file; total, 1004. Absent with leave, 
69; without leave, 7; total strength of corps, 1080. The battalion was 
under the command of Lieutenant-Colonel Bridgford. Mounted officers 
present—Lieutenant-Colonel Clapham, Major Pooley, and Captain and 
Adjutant Hartshorn. After inspection the men were addressed by 
Colonel Lyons. 

The same afternoon Colonel H. L. Balfour, R.A., made the annual 
official inspection of the 19th Lancashire Artillery Volunteer Corps on the 
parade ground at the cavalry barracks, Hulme. The officers and sergeants 
wore their new helmets. Answered to roll call: 21 officers, 35 sergeants, 
50 bandsmen and trumpeters, and 456 rank and file; total, 562. Absent 
with leave, 77; absent without leave, 10. Total strength of the corps, 
649. 





Firry-Sixra L. (Satrorp) R.V.—General Parade on Saturday next 
5th July. Assemble at 3-30 p.m., March off at 4. 

Special Drills, under Captain and Adjutant W. H. Weston, on Tuesday, 
and Thursday evenings, at 7-45, and continue until the inspection. 

The brass band will attend ‘on ‘Tuesday, drum band on Thursday 
evenings. 

Recruit Drill, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday evenings, 
at 7-45. 

Class firing at Clifton Moss, on Tuesday and Thursday, from 5-30 p.m. 
till dusk. Members intending to shoot must notify the same at head- 
quarters before twelve o’clock noon. 











r 


Beavries often die old maids. They set such value on themselves, 
that they don’t find a purchaser until the market is closed. 


ens =e == = 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 


The Editor does not ¢ e to return MS. unless a stamped envelope be enclosed, 
nor will he be responsible for their loss, as our waste-paper basket is a large one 
and is consigned to the P. D. several times per diem. Neither can we und 
to pay for contributions unless by special arrangement. 








‘TIC-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &c.—BUSHBY’S NEUROTONIG Sectucts tnd gensra debuify, iii and Sof chemists 


tt 











The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, a 
CEN KS. every description of WIRE GOODS 


F. J. BROWN, 56, Great Jackson Street, Hulme. 
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‘ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE, 


OPEN FOR THE SEASON. 
Messrs. Danson and Sons’ Magnificent Open-air Picture of the ENTRANCE TO THE KHYBER PASS and the FORTRESS OF ALI MUSJID on view daily. 
BVERY MONDAY, W EDNESDAY, & SATURDAY, 
Throughout the season, at dusk, will be represented Messrs. Danson and Sons’ Brilliant Spectacle of 'TTHIE AFGHAN WAR. 
concluding by theintroduction of a Colossal Illuminated Portrait of Her Most Gracious Majesty KILES QUE ESN, framed in an elaborate 
design in Indian filagree work, and rendered dazzingly brilliant by the aid of innumerable jets of coloured tires and other pyrotechuic devices. 


The great Collection of Living Animals and Birds; the Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the lakes; the Steam Horses and Velocipodes, the Mazes, Museum, 
Conservatories, and Ferneries; the Chinese Shilling Tearooms, decorated by the Messrs. Danson and Sons; and the Rooms for the Supply of Hot Water for ‘lea, &c., 
to parties provided with their own refreshments, wil!, together with all other attractions of the gardens, be open every day as usual, 


| BAND OF THE GARDENS EVERY DAY THROUGHOUT THE SEASON. Admission, 6d. each; 1s, after four p.m. 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


HAS GAINED 
TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the ‘‘ Excursion” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 
' construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 








| To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 
19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 





WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 





ESTABLISHED 1862. 





WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 
BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 
> FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm._AGENTS WANTED. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
| Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
| MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, éc. 


| The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Pookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
| JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 


| 
| 
| 
| 























How to Destroy, and Entice them and take alive, rendering tuem docile and playful as 
RAT S RATS RATS Kittens. The Recipe and Instructions, 31 stampe.—T. VERITY, Chemist, Bristol. 



































TURNER’S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, 2 eee eee ron MANCHESTER Oe 
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1879. 
ABEL HEYWOOD'S 


PENNY GUIDE BOOKS. 


A Tide Table for the current year is issued with 
each of the Guides to Watering Places. 





Aberystwith Keswick and Derwentwater 
Alderley Kdge Leamington 
Alton Towers, Dove Dale, &c. 4 Liverpool 
Bala, North Wales Llandudno 
Rangor and Beaumaris Llangollen and Corwen 
Barmouth and Harlech | Llanrwst and Bettws-y-Coed 
Nakewell and the Dales of the Wye Loch Lomond, Loch Katrine, and the 
Rath Trosachs 
Belle Vae Gardens, Manchester ¢ London 
Virkenhead, New Brighton, &c. Lytham 
Birmingham Malvern 
"| Blackpool and Fleetwood { Manchester 
@ Brighton Margate 
Kristol and Clifton \ Marple, Romiley, &c. 
Buxton and Neighbourhood Matlock Bath and Matlock Dank 
Carnarvon and Lianberis q Oxford 
Chatseworth, Haddon Hall, and Castleton Penmaenmawr and Conway 
Chester Portsmouth 
Coniston and Furness Abbey | Ramagate 
Disley, New Mills, and Lyme Hall Reading 
Dolgelley | Rhyl, St. Asaph, Abergele, &c. 
Dover | Rivington Pike and Whittle Springs 
Dublin } Saltburn-by-the-Sea 
Dunham Park, Altrincham, &c. { Scarborough and Neighbourhood 
Kastbourne Sheffield, Wharncliffe Crags, &c. 
4 Edinburgh Snowdon and the Glydwrs 
Folkestone } Southampton 
Galway and the Western Highlands | Southend 
+ Glasgow and the Clyde Southport 
Grimsby and Cleethorpes Tenby 
Guernsey Torquay 
Hampton Court, Richmond, and Kew Ulverston and Morecambe Bay 
Harrogate and Neighbourl.ood Warwick 


€ Hastings 
Haytleld, Kinder Scout, and the Peak 
7 Hall 


Weston-super-Mare 
Weymouth 
Whalley Abbey 


likley, Bolton Abbey, &c. Whitby 

Isle of Man Windermere and Grasmere 
Isle of Wight | _ Worksop and Sherwood Forest 
Jersey 7 York 


Kenilworth | 


A Twopenny edition, with an excellent Map taking in 2,000 square miles 
around the locality, is published of each of the above, except those marked f 
and {, the twopenny editions of which contain a correctly engraved Plan. 
Those marked 4 can also be had at 3d., containing both Map and Plan. 


Postage—One Copy, 4¢.; Three Copies, Id., de. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London; 
AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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~ “BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL” OF THIS WEEK | 


CONTAINS— 
Where Shall We Go? 
Dolly: A Romance of a Summer Holiday. 








T. MAUDSLEY, 


PRACTICAL OPTICTAN, 
RULE & MATHEMATICAL DRAWING 





Paterfamilias. 1 STRUMENT MAKER, 
The Field of Culloden. With Illustration. SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, 6c. 
Fatherless. 


No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, 


MANCHESTER. 


Ab-o’th’-Yate and the “ Wreath.” 
A Legend of Woodburn. 

‘The Coming Race.” 

Chat round the Table. 

The Force of Imagination. 


SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of the best construction and quality, 
accurately adapted to the various defects of vision. Repairs promptly executed. 





SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. 

VHE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 
Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery to work the different sorts of C Eehen, and 

how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E, 
D. Fonry. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 
Manufacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 

Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the differont counts of the different reeds, 


TRE Price Twenty-five Shillings, Cloth. 








To be had at Abel Heywood and Sons, Oldham Street; at the Railway 
| Stations; and of all ret tr 


= SS aan 


Foouscar 8yo., Prick 1s. 6p. 


. 


/ COMPLETE READY RECKONER FOR COTTON 

“ The fundamental regulation which determines the fineness of the thread in all 

| the number of Hanks can be seen at once, for any sort of Warp, a reference to these 

| tables for the particular count will show the weight opposite the number of Hanks it 

° contains. By this arrangement, every minutiw of detail is condensed within tho 


® | £& WARPS. By Samvurn Townsend. Showing the number of Hanks in Warps 

| of any length, from 1 to 1,000 yards; and for any number of Ends, from 1 to 6,000; 
i with tables for all the different Counts that are made, from 4's single up to 200's 
| | single, or 400's two-fold, by which the weight of any description of Warp may be seen, 
Yarns, is derived from the number of Hanks (of #40 yards) to the pound avordupois, 

|} compass of the work, and the extent to which it is carried out renders it serviceable 


from the number of Hanks it contains, in lbs. ozs, and drachms, 
1 
A LANCASHIRE STORY. and it is always this number which denotes the Counts of Warp and Weft, When 
| to all the different branches of the trade.” 


MANCHESTER: 


| Published by Apert Hexwoon & Son, 56 & & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
ABEL H EYWOOD AND SON | Catherine Street, Strand, London, Simextn, Maitsuanr, & Co., Stationers’ Hail | 


} Court, London, 


“BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL.” 





MONTHLY ‘PART FOR “AUGUST. 


SPECIAL NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
| BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL being now issued in Monthly Parts at FIVEPENCE as well as in Weekly Numbers at One Penny, it has 
| been decided to suspend, for the present season, the publication of BEN BRIERLEY’S SEA-SIDE ANNUAL, which was issued last year. 
ts place, this year, will be taken by the Monthly Part for August, for which numerous special contributions and illustrations have been 
supplied, and which will form our 


SEA-SIDE AND HOLIDAY PART. 


The new series of the Journal has met with the unanimous approval of the London, Provincial, and American Press, and it is confidently 
| tpected that the August Part will have a large and influential circulation. 


Advertisements should be forwarded not later than July 15th. 


56 ann 58, OnpuAst Srreer, Mancuxsten, Junr, 1879. 











| New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 

a) “ 

| NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 
REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 


} AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 


WITH. AN 


INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 
a ee ON nn 5 ocd doo 0. 0os's- sdedcle oe cp ssde'c geese acs ocebig’d pan t0se¥n es Obeeeean 


1s. Od. 

IN CLOTH, Antique SS LL 2 SO a ee ee ee See. ae ee a ee ee eS 1s, Gd. 

LARGE PAPER EDITION, on "Antique Laid Paper, bound 4-Roxburgh style, gilt topS......cccececcccccececeucees Gs. 6d. 
Mancups7er anp Lonpon: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonvon. 
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Cures Incipient Phthisis, and gives immediate relic 


f 
{ 


(MILKY GOUCH MIXTURE. 


ALL CHEMISTS. 


- 


Comfort, Attention, Superiority, and Economy. 


“No Intox 


Specialities :—Elegance, 
icants.” 


THE “ECONOMIC” RESTAURANT, 7, HILTON STREET, OLDHAM STREET: § # , 


Breakfasts or Teas, from 4d.; Soups, 4d.; Dinners, from 8d. _ Delicious Tea, Coffee, and Cocoaine, 2d. per cup. 





‘MIDLAND RAILWAY.| 





8 


ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY'S SHOW! 
AT LONDON, 
MONDAY, JULY 7.| 


Open from 8-0 a.m. to 8-0 p.m. 


ADMISSION, ONE SHILLING. 





Agents: WESTMACOTT & SONS. 


GOOD TEMPLAR AND TEMPERANCE FETE 
CRYSTAL PALACE, 
|\TUESDAY, JULY 8.| 


| 
|}On MONDAY, JULY 7th, 1879,| 
A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 


LONDON 


(St. Pancras Station), | 

By the Midland Company's Route through the Peak of| 
Derbyshire, } 
FOR TWO DAYS, 

} Will run as under: - 

Manchester (London Road), 12-5 a.m.; Guide Bridge, ' 
12-15 a.m.; Hyde, 12-20 a.m.; Woodley, 12-27 a.m.; Mar- 
ple, 12-35 a.m, ; New Mills, 12-43 a.m.; Chapel-en-le Frith, 
12-55 a.m.; arriving at St. Pancras about 6-35 a.m. 

Returning from St. Pancras Station on TUESDAY, | 

July Sth, at 11-50 p.m., and Kentish Town at 11-35 pm. | 
Children under Three years of age, Free ; above Three 
|} and under Twelve, Half Fares. The tickets are not 

transferable, and will be available for returning by this 
train only. Luggage must be conveyed under the 
Passengers’ own care, as the Company will not be | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


res ponsible. 
Ten minutes will be allowed at Leicester Station for 
Refreshment both in going and returning. 


the Midland Company's Booking Offices and Stations; 
| also at any time previous to the running of the Excur- 
sion, at the following places in Manchester :— 
COOK'S EXCURSION OFFICE, 48, PICCADILLY, 
Mr. Harrison, 117a, Market Street; Mr. Oldham, Lower 
Turk’s Head, 36, Shudehill; Mr. Ward, Stationer, 21, 
Withy Grove; Mr. Brittain, Grocer, Dacie Street, 
Strangeways; Mr. Smith, Post-office, Knott Mill, 819, 
Deansgate; Mr. Phillipa, Post-office, 204, Stretford Road; 
| Mr. Kenyon, Saddler. 91, Oxford Street; Mr. Dearden, 
Hosier, 166, London Road. 
JAMES ALLPORT, General Manager. 
Derby, June, 1#79. 


GLASGOW & THE HIGHLANDS. 
ROYAL ROUTE, 
Via CRINAN & CALEDONIAN CANALS, 
By the Royal Mail New Steamer 
*“COLUMBA,” or the “ IONA,” 


From Bridge Wharf, Glasgow, daily at 7 a.m., and from 
Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying passengers from 
! 


OBAN, NORTH AND WEST HIGHLANDS. 





See bill with map and tourist fares, free, at Messrs. C, 
Maclver and Co.'s, 774, Market Street, Manchester; or 
by post, free, from Davip MacBraywyx, 119, Hope Street, 
Glasgow. 


ll LEWIS & CO,, 
Paper Hangings 
Manufacturers, 












Wholesale and Retail, 


| COLOURS, 60, SWAN STREET, 


| VARNISHES, Rochda'e Road, and 

| > oppovite Smithfield 
PAINTERS’. BRUSHES, ee 

| AND ALL 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES, MANCHESTER. 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 
| opposite Smithfleid Market, 


MANCHESTER. 
Paper Hangings from 2}d. per 12 yards. 





The Trade most liberally dealt with. 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 


JULY 4, 1979, 








THE NUBIAN 
LIQUID WATERPROOF 


BLACKING 


Produces, Without Brushing, 


9 A PERMANENT POLISH, 


Which, through Mud, Rain, or 
Snow, 
WILL LAST A WEEK. . 


SOLD BY ALL RETAILERS EVERYWHERE. 


WHOLESALE ONLY AT 


1, WORSHIP STREET, LONDON, E.C. 








Tickets, bills, and all pariiculars cay be obtained at DINNER CLARET. 





12s. per Dozen. 


At this price we supply a sound wholesome 
Bordeaux Wine, which will keep and im- 
prove in bottle for years if required. 


OF FINE CLARETS, 





We offer a large stock, well matured in bottle, at 


16s., 22s., 26s,, 30s., 36s., 42s. 
PER DOZEN AND UPWARDS. 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham: 28, High Street, 


Three doors from| 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, 
LIVERPOQL SUMMER RACES, 
On Tuesday and**Wednesday, 


JULY rm axv Orii-1099,4 
SPECIAL EXPRESS Ex Chaos TRAINS 
WILL BE RUN FROM +. >~ 
MANCHESTER TO” AINTREE 
P AND BACK, 


Performitg the journey each way in 59 minutes, 
See bills for particulars. . 


WM. THORLEY, Chiet Tepe Manager. 
LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, 


DIRECT ROUTE TO THE ISLE OF 
MAN, Vl4 FLEETWOOD. 


SEA PASSAGE ABOUT 8} HOURS. 


COMMENCING ON JULY Isr, UNTIL 
SEPTEMBER 131n, 1879, 

FIRST,-SECOND, AND THIRD CLASS 

TOURIST TICKETS, 

Available for Two Calendar Months, 

Will be issued at the, principal stations on this Com- 

pany’s line to Douglas, via Fleetwood, 

See bills for particulars. 


WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager, 


LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, 
SEASON EXCURSIONS 
TO HOLLINGWORTH LAKE. 


COMMENCING ON SABMRDAY, JULY bru, 18 
And tatil er notice, ‘ 
CHEAP EXCUR N TICKETS 


will be issued to Smithy Bridge Station for ** 


HOLLINGWORTH LAKE, 


From Manchester, Miles Platting, Stalybridge, Ashton, 
Droylsden, Middleton Junction, and Oldham. 


Sce bills for particulars. 

___ 1 SET, oe a a 
LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE 
RAILWAY. 


ONE OR THREE DAYS AT THE SEASIDE 


ON SATURDAY, JUNE 21sr, 


AND MONDAY, JUNE 28np, 1879, 
And every Saturday and Monday until further notice, 


CHEAP EXCURSION TRAINS 


WILL BE RUN TO LYTHAM, BLACKPOOL, AND 
SOUTHPORT, 

ON SATURDAYS, FOR ONE OR THREE DAYS, 

ON MONDAYS, FOR ONE DAY ONLY, 
From Stalybridge, Ashton, Droylsden, Miles Platting, 
Manchester, Pendleton, Stoneclough, Farnworth, Moses 
Gate, Bolton, Middleton, Oldham, Royton, Shaw, Tod- 
morden, Rochdale, Castleton, Heywood, Bury, &. 

See bills for go 
/M. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


BICYCLES, 
WHOLESALE & RETAIl, 


NEW AND BECOND-HAND) 
All Sizes, always in Stock. 

















EXCHANGES, 
\ ASW SUNDRIES, REPAIRS. 
WEF) ELDERKIN'S 
—— BicycLe Dgrot, 


BURLINGTON STREET, near Owens College. 


—_ — a ————— 


Printed for the Proprictors by Jonw Hanomax, at I 
Balloon Street, and Published at 651, Rees Street, 
Manchester. — July 4th, 1879. LAN CHESTER 
WHOLESALE AGENTS: John Heywood, W. H. Smith 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood 
and Son, 12, Bookseller’s Row, Strand, W.C. 





























| 





BICYCLES, TRIGYCLES.— 


STANLEY, TRIUMPH, UNIVERSAL, and other Makes, new, from £6, Amateurs Supplied. 
done Cheaply, Promptly, and Effectually. 
E. SMITH, 10, CITY ROAD, late with W. Harrison 


8p 





